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Castle of St. Donats. 


CHAP. I. 


Have I laid my brain in the ſun and dried it, that it wants 
r over - reaching as this ? 
Mzaxr Wives or WinDSOR,. 


WIN the advice is pleaſing, we 
think it good, even if it comes from fools. 
Marmaduke had won on the former evening, 
and prefled our hero to try his luck. This 
had induced him to pay Mrs. Leurry another 
viſit ; and congratulating himſelf on his pru- 
dent determination of only taking twenty 
guineas, he overlooked ons of going at 
vol: 111, 8 all. 
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all. Smith was very ſucceſsful; in a few 
hours he had won forty guineas, and was 
playing on, when a'perſon, who proved to 
be Lord Carmine, tapped him on the 
ſhoulder, and aſked him, if he would take 


a few hands at piquet. Smith, who wiſhed *® 


to ſee ſomething more of his new- ac- 
quaintance, ſoon. after joĩned him. They 
began playing for their former ſum, but 
ſoon increaſed their ſtake ; and before ſup- 
per, Smith had loft thirty of the threeſcore 
guineas in his pocket. After the ſupper, 
Lord Carmine ſaid, he ſhould not ſtay much 
longer, and would play one game for the 
ſum he had won: Smith, eager *to retrieve 
his lofings, conſented, and loſt the whole. 
Lord Carmine, obſerving him rather fretted, 
offered to ſtay and play another, when Smith 
candidly told him, that he had no more caſh 
in his pocket. That,“ ſaid his Lordſhip, 
« is of no conſequence. Come, we'll play 
for another 7hirty, and if I don't ſee you be- 
fore you go abroad, it is of no conſequence ;" 


for Smith, in the way of converſation, had 
8 : mentioned 


| sr. bow Ars. 4 
nentioned his ſituation in the army. Our 
Pero, after a faint demur, accepted the offer, 
Put his Lordſhip till won, and Smith, at 
ie end of the play, had loſt fourſcore gui- 
eas, beſides the twenty he had originally 
Prought with him. Lord Carmine would 
in no account tKe the laſt thirty guineas 
> had in his pocket, and accepted, after a 
u apologies, his draft for one hundred and 
n guineas. The fame morning Smith was 
> return to his regiment ; how changed 
ere his ſenſations from what they were a 
hours before]! He knew he had not an 
ndred guineas in the world; but he de- 
Ermined to ſcrape together as much as he 
Fſiidly could, and, at leaft, pay ſome part 

this honourable debt before he left Eng- 
Ind, and explain the cauſe, and apologize 
his Lordſhip for the remainder. 

'$ Marmaduke Pendragon (of whoſe regard 
r veracity we need not be reminded) had, 
Mien he firſt introduced Smith, informed 
Mrs. Leurry, that he (Smith) was a young 
Wan of great expectations, but that having 
3 2 diſ- 


Mr. Marmaduke to invent this ſtory ; firſt, 


in ——_ and in a _ knowledge of the 
game; 
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diſobliged his firads by an imprudent con- 1 
nection, which he had formed at Oxiord, | 'F 
they wiſhed him to go abroad for a icy \ 1 
years, to wean him from the object; than 

this was the real motive for his going inte | | 
the army; and that, as ſoon as he was 0 | . 
age, he intended to return to England. A 
take poſſeſſion of a conſiderable eftate i 
Wales. Three motives, or cauſes, induced 


1 


his natural antipathy to the plain truth; ſe- | 
condly, to get into the favour of his faſhion- 4 
able couſin, by bringing her a freſh bird of 3 
ſuch hopeful plumage ; and thirdly, to en- 
hance his own conſequence, and make him 
ſelf appear a man of greater connexions. 
Such was the tale that Mrs. Leurry had 
told Lord Carmine; few ladies in telling a 
ſtory diminiſh. It is not to be wondered 
then, that Lord Carmine ſhould conſider out 
hero as no unpleaſant adverſary to paſs 2 
few hours with. His Lordſhip had ſoon | 
noticed that Smith was not at all deficient : 
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on- game; but he knew none of thoſe fine 


rd, 4 ſtrokes, which only a profeſſor is capable of 
© "i nderſtanding, and in which his Lordſhip 


nat 
1to 3 


was ſo truly an adept. Lord Carmine treated 
I Smith, as the ſxilful angler does the more 
| noble of the finny race he gently played 
with him at firſt, and, while he ſeemed to 
give him his liberty, cautiouſly drew him in 
by gradual and almoſt imperceptible degrees. 
On Smith's arrival at his quarters, he found 
the regiment was ordered immediately to 
n- P, to be on board, without loſs 
of of time, and fail with the firſt fair wind. 
n- He therefore got together, in the greateſt 
n- haſte, what money he was able, and ſet off 
ns. again to town, determined to be back, and 
ad follow the troop, as ſoon as he had payed 
; 2 Lord Carmine. Without loſs of time he 
ed returned to London, but, when there, knew 
une not where to find his Lordſhip ; he, there- 
fore, very unwillingly, waited till the evening, 
and determined, if he did not meet him at 
the as pe to „leave ts per- with EG. 
Leurryg”: OY! 1591112 
'BJ The 
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The doors were not opened till a ate | 
hour ; with the utmoſt anxiety he was 
the firſt that entered. Mrs. Leurry was . 
ſurpriſed to ſee him ſo ſoon; he ſtated the 
reaſon— that he had a ſmall * of money f 
for Lord Carmine, and wiſhed to make his 
apologies for not bringing a larger. In truth, | 

the cauſe that had induced Smith to pay the 
money in perſon, was the ſmallneſs of the 
fum, But as Lord Carmine was not there, 
he begged Mrs. Leurry to pay it for him. 
That lady told him, that his Lordſhip would 
be there in a few minutes, and particularly 7 
wiſhed to ſpeak to him. Smith reluctantly 
waited. His Lordſhip ſoon came, but 
when the youth offered the caſh, which was 
but fifty pounds, he abſolutely refuſed to 
take it, ſaying, with a laugh, and producing 
his note, that he had very good ſecurity, and 
would not diſtreſs him on any account. 
& By the by,” continued his Lordſhip, you 
ſay you are going back to your quarters direct- 
ly, and in the morning ſet off after your re- 
giment. I'll take you in my carriage as far 
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as Vauxhall; I am engaged to meet a choice 
party there this evening; I wiſh you could 
have made one. But, my dear ſællow, you 
ſhall abſolutely take a fare wel look before 
you leave old England.“ A ſervant now 
informed his Lordſhip, that the carriage 
would be ready in a quarter of an hour, 
but that one of the wheels was a little hurt, 
and was repairing. © In the mean time,“ 


aid Lord Carmine, addreſſing: himſelf to 
Smith; you and I can play a hand for 


ſome of the Spaniſh dollars; the firſt prize- 
money, my young Captain, will ſet all right 
again.“ There was ſomething very ſeducing 
in the latter part of his ſpeech ; it raiſed 
new ideas in our hero's mind, and thoſe far 
from being unpleaſant ; beſides the eaſygood 
humour of Lord Carmine, and his very ac- 
commaodating politeneſs, - were gratifying to 
a young unſuſpicious mind; but above all 
plhaw Reader, in any period of thy life, 
haſt thou ever gamed 5 If thou haſt, thou 
wilt ſcarcely condemn the youth; if not, I 
ſhall not attempt to convince thee, that 

| 834 Smith, 
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Smith, lice ninety- nine out of an hundred, 
made but very little difficulty in accepting the 


offer. haſten to finiſh this ungrateful part 


of my tale; in ſhort; when Smith roſe from 
the table; he found himſelf in debt to Lord 
Carmine two thouſand pounds. He bit his 

lips with agitation, and indignantly walked 
up the room. Lord Carmine alſo bit his, but 
from a very different motive, to ſuppreſs the 
leaſt appearance of triumph, and coolly viewed 
himſelf in a glaſs. In a few minutes, Smith 
came; up to his Lordſhip. My Lord,” 
faid be, I have played the fool ſufficiently; 
239 hope I may ſoon be able to repay you.“ 
As he ſpoke,” he was about to depart; but 
Lord Carmine ' ſeized him by the arm 
+ Indeed, I will not part with you ſo; my 
carriage has been ready ſome time; you ſhall 
take a peep at Vauxhall; and as for the 
mqheyz- don't trouble yourſelf a moment 
 abqut it: [Your note and honour is as good 
as your caſh. Mur words“ added his Lord- 
Ihipp laughing. may be prophetic; it may 
be 3 me playthe fool next. 
Al 0 Smith 
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Smith weakly excuſed himſelf, on account 
of his wiſh to be at his quarters that night; 
and Lord Carmine rejoined, Well, if you 
are determined, take but one peep, and my 
carriage ſhall carry you on to K 3 
His Lordſhip, as he finiſhed his ſpeech, took 
our hero's arm, who, yielding a filent con- 
ſent, ſtepped into the carriage ; and the gen- 
tlemen drove off together. 
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CHAP. II. 


Come, come away, frail, feeble, fleſhly wig ht, 

Ne let vain words bewitch thy manly heart, 

Ne develiſh thoughts diſmay thy conſtant ſpright, 
In heavenly mercies haſt thou not a part ? 

Why ſhouldſt thou then deſpair, that choſen art ? 
Where juſtice grows, there grows eke greater grace, 
The which doth quench the brand of helliſh ſinart, 
And that accurſt hand- auriting doth deface; 

Ariſe, Sir Knight, ariſe, and leave this curſed place. 


SrENC Ex. 


Lorp Carmine and our hero were ſoon 

at Vauxhall, As they entered the gardens, 

a man, dreſſed much beyond the common 

ſtile, approached him, with « My Lord, 
13 +. + 
; 


- 
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we have been expectiſſg you an age. 
« Well, Scorty,”' faid his Lordſhip, where 
are the girls? Then introducing our hero, 
« My good friend, Mr. Smith,“ ſaid he, 
ſmiling, © this is the Marquis of Scortown.“ 
The Marquis bowed verylow ; Smith looked 
ſurpriſed, and concluded, if this was the 
meſſenger, the reſt of the company were of 
the very firſt rank. In the midſt of his cogi- 
tation he received a ſmart ſlap upon his 
ſhoulders; and haſtily turning, he met the 
well-known face of Mrs. Cherville; three 
other ladies were with her. His Lordſhip, 
turning at the ſame time, cried out, .** Ah 
my dear angels, how are you? Well, Smith, 
you have found an acquaintance, need I in- 
troduce you to the reſt? Where's your box ? 
I am moſt confounded hungry.—Have you 
ordered any ſupper? Scorty, if you have not 
got us a famous one, you ſhall ſpin for it.” 
With ſuch neat couverſation, the party re- 
tired to a box, Smith began to look about 
him, and thought he had never ſeen four 
more beautiful women. The eldeſt of the 

B 6 ladies 


— 
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ladies ſeeined. to bShis fair enamorata, and 9 
what his opinion was of her we have before 4 
hgard...,Smithewas ſeated! in the middle; he 
withed to drive away thought, and the 
champaigne was not negligently paſſed by. 
He ſoon ſucceeded in forcing his ſpirits; be- 
came in high glee; laughed, and joked, and 
chatted moſt immoderately; ſtill it was 
natural, it was but a fever of the mind; yet, 
ſuch as it was, it was highly gratifying to the 
reſt of the company. Smith's good ſenſe, 
his improved education, his ready flow of 
wit and keen ſatire, kept his auditors in an 
uproar. At ſupper time a young lad about 
fifteen, Lord Carmine's youngeſt brother, 
joined them; he was juſt come poſt from 
Eton, and was to be back again by the roll- 
call in the morning. The wild livelineſs of 
youth, ſpurred on by novelty, gave a zeſt to 
the converſation. Smith once hinted ſome- 
thing about bis quarters; the young one, 
laughing, called him brother truant, * Carpe 
diem, Sir,“ faid he, © is my motto ;” and, 
by his warm addreſſes to the youngeſt fair- 
| . one, 

2 
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one, he ſhewed he was by go means ignorant 
of his company. Long before ſupper was 
over, our hero had driven away all intruding 
cares. In the midſt of a high-flown com- 
pliment, directed to the fair Cherville, he 
caſt his eyes at random vacuitouſly before 
him. At that inſtant, they were riveted to 
an object, which ſtruck him like a flaſh of 
lightning to the heart; it was no other 
than Miſs Modeley, with her lover, and ta- 
ther. The fatber was in the act of pointing 
him out to his daughter and Sir Sandy. In- 
ſtinctively Smith ſtarted up from his ſeat; 
the wanton Mrs. Cherville pulled him back 
by his coat; and the Modeley party, per- 
ceiving themſelves noticed, walked away. 
„What, you know thoſe good people?“ 
ſaid Mrs. Cherville.— Yes,” ſtammered 
our youth.—** So do I,” added the lady; 
„ Miſs Modeley and myſelf were born in the 
ſame village; and were for many years 
| 1choolfellows. Times are changed; poor 

girl! ſhe muſt take that wretch, Sir Sandy, 
to her arms. Well, Smith,“ continued the 

fair 
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fair wanton, in a ſoft whiſper, . I don't envy 
her.” The lady's ſpeech had given Smith 
time to recover himleif ; he now clearly ſaw 
that Miſs Modeley knew the character of his 
companion; but he forced away thought, 
and filling a tumbler with champaigne, 
he conſtrained himſelf to take Mrs. Cherville's 
willing hand, and, with a bombaſtical com- 
pliment, toſſed it off at a draught. The 
liberal bumpers which he drank, had their 
defired effect; he ſoon loſt all remembrance 
of his duty, and willingly yielded to the ar- 
guments of Lord Carmine, that there was 
no neceſſity for him to depart that evening. 
His fair friend alſo hinted to him, that ſhe 
had taken a ſmall villa a few miles from 
town ; and if ſhe might hope for his com- 
pany, ſhe would eaſily get rid of the Marquis, 
who, at preſent, was dangling after - her, 
Our youth willingly conſented ; he was in no 
humour to object to any thing; reflection 
was gone; and he acted and ſpoke as the 
will of the moment dictated to him. At 
three they left the gardens ; Lord Carmine 

| 59 promiſed 
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promiſed to ſee Smith in the morning, and 
take his breakfaſt at Mrs. Cherville's. 

The morning awoke ourhero toall the hor- 
rors of remorſe; his firſt ideas were to fly with- 
out the loſs of another moment ; he jumped 
up in the bed; the fair {yren threw her arms 
around him, and her intreaties and blandiſh- 
ments ſoon prevailed upon him to wait till 
Lord Carmine ſhould come. The name of 
Lord Carmine rouſed up another Hydra; re- 
collection ſuddenly flaſhed upon his mind ; 
and he ſmote his head with violence, when 
he remembered the two thouſand pounds, 
and the improbability of paying it. The, 
kind attention of his faſcinating hoſteſs by 
degrees diſperſed for a while theſe melan- 
choly ideas; ſhe laughed at his ridiculous 
complaints as ſhe called them ; told him, 
like a philoſopher, that good and evil came 
by turns; and that we ought to enjoy the 
. one, and deſpiſe the other. His heart, which 
was open to any thing but the plain truth, 
eagerly embraced the deception ; he caught 
her 1n his arms, ſwore ſhe argued like an 


4 | angel, 
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angel, and called himſelf a thouſand fools for 
giving way to his melancholy. About one 
o'clock, Lord Carmine came; he was ſurpriſed 
to ſee Smith in ſuch good ſpirits. - Our hero 
talked indeed, that he muſt haſten after his 
regiment ; but affected to ſpeak careleſily 
on the buſineſs, as'if it was a thing of very 
little conſequence. I ſee,” ſaid Lord 
Carmine, no neceſſity for your going to- 
day; it is improbable to ſuppoſe that the 
troops will be put on board the moment they 
arrive; and, beſides, it is ten times more 
unlikely they ſhould fail directly. You have 
already flaid beyond your time, and, being 
abſent without leave, ſome excuſe muſt be 
made; it will do as well for a week as a day.” 


A debate enſued concerning what excuſe to 


make. Smith, for a long time, oppoſed any 
thing like falſity ; but, as there was no poſ- 
ſibility of making a true one, he yieldgd to 
the plauſible, though deceitful, arguments of 
his friends; and agreed to ſay, the breaking 
down of a carriage, and a hurt he received 
on that account, had delayed him. Lord 


Carmine's 


* 
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$ Carmine's having been broke, and delayed 


them at Mrs. Leurry's, gave the excuſe ; 
and bis Lordſhip, without the leaft regard to 


truth, wrote a letter to that PRO for 


Smith to carry with him. 

It may ſeem ſtrange, that a young r man of 
real good principles and honour, as Smith cer- 
tainly was, ſnould conſent to a wilful violation 
of the truth; but we muſt conſider the in- 
creaſing force of vice, by which he was now 
ſo artfully aſſailed, and how one crime im- 
perceptibly leads on to another. The day 
before he would have ſcorned ſuch an action; 
now, diſtreſſed in his mind, ſeduced by the 
arguments of an inſinuating female and an 
unprincipled man, he truſted not to his own 
reaſon, but, like a noble beaſt entangled in 
the toils, he followed where his leaders thought 
proper to conduct him. I ſhall not plague 
my readers by an attempt to analyze the va- 
rious contending ſenſations that floated in 
his mind. The occurrences of the preceding 
day and evening were no longer concealed; 
n repetition of his folly in again yielding 

to 
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to the allurement of play ; the want of pro- 
per reſolution to return back to his regiment ; 
his infatuated love of diffipation—he clearly 
ſaw it all, but could not dwell upon it for a 
moment; but when the idea of Miſs 
Modeley croffed his mind, the conſciouſneſs 
of the light in which he muſt appear to her 
was a dagger in his heart. The loſs of her 
favour ſeemed to make all other misfortunes 
trivial, and blunted his feelings to thoſe which 
more immediately affected him. Fain would 
he have drowned his cares in a 1/fu/ forget - 
fulneſs, but here the will always prevents 
the act. Dreading then the thoughts of fol- 
lowing his regiment, for there he ſhould 
meet with no tempting ſociety to drive away 
reflection, he determined, whatever was the 
conſequence, to ſtay a day or two longer. 
The amuſements for the evening were 
already planned out by Mrs. Cherville and 
Lord Carmine. It may be aſked, what 
object they had by detaining him from his 
regiment? Simply, none. Lord Carmine 
had found a very ſenſible and pleaſant com 

panien, 
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panion, and the lady was ever partial to him. 
As for the conſequences of his ſtaying, that 
they were careleſs of; it could not affect 
them in the remoteſt degree; and Lord 
Carmine laughed in his own mind at the 
idea of his getting into ſome unpleaſant cir- 
cumſtance through his eaſy credulity. Im- 
merſed in a ſea of diſſipation, our youth had 
not reſolution enough to break his way 
through, and he hurried away two days 
more, without allowing himſelf a moment's 
reflection. 

On the third morning, he prepared to g⁰ 
to P- -; his kind friend would have 
detained him, and when he did depart, he 
promiſed, if poſſible, to return in a few days; 
ſo much did he dread to be alone; ſo in- 
fatuated was he to a life of diſſipation; ſo 
little did he think of the evil behind him. 

Arrived at P „he heard, to his 
utmoſt confuſion, that the ſhips, with the 
regiment, had ſailed eight and forty hours 
before. Like a man who has received a 
ſudden ſtroke from a thunder cloud, ſtood 

our 
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our hero. His faculties were benumbed ; 
but when the blood began to flow, paſſion 
and anger, againſt himſelf and late affociates, 
gave themſelves vent. Not otherwiſe than 
a madman did he bite his lips, and ſtamp 
upon the ground; then taking out the 
letter he had received from Lord Carmine— 

Thou curſt compoſition of lies, thus, thus 
J ſerve thee, as I wiſh, from my foul, I could 
ſerve thy author! So ſaying, he tore it to 
atoms, and trampled it in the duſt. This 
violence was but of ſhort duration; it ſoon 
gave place to a ſeeming kind of thought, 
and he haſtened to enquire if it were yet 
poſſible to overtake them. None of the 
boatmen gave him any hopes; nor were they 
willing to attempt it. Some, at laſt, agreed 
for twenty guineas to try what might be 
done; but here was another difficulty, for 
he had only five guineas remaining. His 
baggage was gone with the troop; and after 
trying about the town, he found he could 
only raiſe five more for his watch and other 
trifles. By this time the evening began to 
„0 | ſet 
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ſet in; the {ky lowered; a drizzling rain 
came on, which ſoon ſettled in a miſt, and 
the boatmen informed him, that on no 
terms now would they offer to put to ſea. 
The ſituation of the young man was, at this 
time, pitiable in the greateſt degree. He 
ſaw no chance whatever of overtaking his 
regiment; but he determined to ſtay at 
25 — till the morrow. He had before 
purpoſed to have applied to the bankers of 
the place for the loan of twenty guineas; 
but the miſt, which was become general, ren- 
. dered his intention totally uſeleſs. _ For the 
firſt time in his life, he paſſed a miſerable night 
without an hour of ſleep. If he had before 
baniſhed thought, it returned upon him ten- 
fold as he lay reſtleſs on his bed, and brought 
with it a long unfiniſhed ſeries of horrors. 
He got up as ſoon as it was light, tired and 
unrefreſhed, awake to the multiplied evils; 
he had heaped upon himſelf. The morn; 
was fine, he haſtened to the ſea-fade, but, 
alas ! the wind had changed, and the boat- 
men 8 the trial even if he would 
double 
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double the ſum; and, beſides, they informed 


take it. In vain Smith urged them; they 


and poſitively refuſed. In truth, he could 
ſcarcely be ſaid to be in his right ſenſes. 
All the day, without reſt, food, or intermiſ- 
fion, did he buſy himſelf in making enqui- 


i his inn. The ſecond night was paſſed with 
a a ſmall portion of ſleep indeed, but that, 
| [1 broken and confuſed, increaſed the diſ- 
| | turbance of his ſoul, and the morning re- 
turned upon him with all its horrors. 
In this wretched ſtate of mind, the unhappy 
I youth prepared to return to town. How to 
proceed, in what manner to act, he was quite 
at a loſs. Where he was, it was needleſs to 
remain; and to attempt an arrangement of 
Wilhis affairs ſeemed to call him to London. 
—1 10 Accordingly. he took a Place in the firſt 
coach 


him, that the wind had been ſo favourable for 
the fleet, that it would be impoſſible to over- 


believed him little better than a madman, 


| ries if it were poſſible, by any means, to 
1] overtake the fleet; fatigued, diſtrefſed, and 
Ill! diſappointed, he returned in the evening to 


— 
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coach that was going to the metropolis. On 
the road, he found full leiſure for reflection, 
in defiance of the queſtions, cavils, and ex- 
planations of his fellow-travellers. But every 
thought was pregnant with horror ; every 
reflection was a dagger to his ſoul, Thoſe 
religious principles, which had early been 
nouriſhed in his mind, now alone ſupported 
him; but the rank weeds of diſſipation had 
8 weakened their growth. Though 
hope had almoſt forſaken him; yet a kind 
of conſtrained fortitude ſupplied its place. 
But this grew weaker and weaker each mo- 
ment. One while he liſtened, with an eager 
attention, to the remarks of the company in 
the coach; again, the horrors of his ſitua- 
tion, like the ſtone of Syſiphus, returned upon 
him with redoubled violence, after each in- 
effectual ſtruggle. At laſt, finding the ex- 
ertion in vain, he determined coolly to review 
the melanchcly proſpect before him. His 
Oxford debts he ſoon paſſed over, truſting 
that here he might for once treſpaſs on the 
kindneſs of his friends—friends, alas! whom 

1 n | | be 
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he almoſt doubted if he retained ! The 
London ones were more conſiderable, but 
time and economy he relied upon to pay 
them. The more formidable debt of honour 
ſtruck hun fill deeper. But when he 
found that very honour, on which he had fo 
long truſted, his fame, his character, gone, 
he ſhuddered at the thought. There is not 
a greater bugbear than what wecall Honour : 
it bears a more tempting outſide than even 
Virtue herſelf; but it isa ſeducing and faithleſs 
miſtreſs, that under the ſpecious pretence of 
love, leads you blindfold to your ruin. On 
this our poor youth had reſted; this was his 
laſt ſupport, and this had now forſaken him. 
No relief from certain poverty and diſgrace re- 
mained. The world attacking him, his con- 
ſcience accuſing him, his friends forſaking 
him, or, what is ſtill worſe, ruined and involved 
by his means, he could no longer refle& 
upon the ſubject. As ſoon as he entered the 
ſtreets of London, he haſtily leaped from the 
coach, and throwing a trifle to the driver, 
ae, * a kind of inſtinct, to bis old 


de 
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lodgings near the -Hummums. No one was 
at home. His Oxford friends he knew had 
left town; he hurried into the .coffee-room, 
and taking up the firſt paper that offered, 
vegan reading almoſt devoid of thought; 
but too ſoon a paragraph caught his atten- 
tion, which as he greedily devoured it, all 
hope, even the appearance of fortitude, for- 


"2X ſook him. Oh wretch! wretch !”* cried 


he, baſtily ſtriking his forehead, then with a 
2X deſperate calmneſs walked out of the room. 
The paragraph, which had ſo greatly af- 
fected him, was to the following purpoſe : 
„This morning was married, by the Right 
Reverend the Lord Biſhop of „ Sir 
Sandy Simeon Swain, Baronet, to Mais 


2X Modeley, only daughter of James Modeley, 
Eſ ga. Ops © 
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CHAP. III. 


Avaunt deſpair eternal wiſdom deals 
Or peace to man or milery, tor his good 
Alike deſign'd; and ſhall the creature ſay, 
Why haſt thou done this ?” And vith i — pride 
Deſtroy the life God r | 
8 ; Joan, or ARC, 


IN the midſt of all the evils our imprudent 
youth had brought upon himſelf, the faint, 
the diſtant hope, that a poſſibility might 
happen to make him clear in the world, and 
worthy the notice of the only woman whom 
he had ever truly loved, had ſtill ſupported 
him. 


The 
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The priſoner, confined in the clay-cold 
dungeon, loaded with chains, and drag- 
ging on a wretched life, by the fixed allow- 
ce of plain bread and water, fees, with 
Home pleaſure, the glimmering light, that 
Freaks through the ironed crevice of his cell. 

o this poor young man fondly dwelt on 
hat one light, that his adored Eliza might 
t laſt be his; but the rude hand of fate had 
Mow extinguiſhed every cheering ray, and 
oomy darkneſs ſpread itſelf over his whole 
ul. The violent agitation of the foregoing 
Fveck, the reſtleſs days and nights he had 
\Wately ſpent, had haraſſed and weakened his 

manly frame. The raging conflict in his 
ind irritated his nerves, already fatigued 
and relaxed; and a flow fever preyed on his 
ſpirits, and undermined his ſtrength. Sick 1n 


body and in mind, his native energy failed 


him; the gathering ſtorms poured upon 


bim; no friendly port was open to receive 


him; and the anchor of hope was loft. 

Wbensmith returned to his old lodgings, he 
found the door open, and, as he walked up 
1 1 the 
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the ſtairs, calmly ſaid to the landlady, I can 
bave the fame rooms for a few days?“ Civilly | 
ſhe anſwered him in the affirmative; and | 
entering his room, he threw himſelf upon the 
ſofa, © Now then,” faid he, © every poſ- 
bility of happineſs, every hope, nay, every 
_ wiſh, I may almoſt ſay, of extricating myſelf 
from the difficulties around me, have quite 
forſaken me. Can any circumſtance, in the 
courſe of things, poſſibly happen, that I may 
be able to paſs the wretched remains of my 
ufe even in filent poverty and contempt ? 
No: a jail each moment awaits me; that J 
could bear; my liberty I could reſign, and 
live; but the loſs of my honour, that good 
name, the comfort of the pooreſt fellow on 
the face of the earth, the irretrievable ruin 
of my character, with ſlavery, poverty, and 
diſgrace, who can ſuſtain? But were it poſ- 
ſible I.could be again reſtored to the world, 
and throw off theſe chains both of the mind 
and body, were my honour retrieved, were 
my debts paid, would life then be defira- 
ble? Should I even care forit, when the only 
perſon, 
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perſon, with whom I can wiſh to participate 
it, is torn from me for ever ? Farewel then, 
vain world! for what purpoſe am I to drag 
on a miſerable exiſtence ? No means are left 
by which I can be extricated; my life will be 
but a diſgrace to my former friends, a bur- 
den to myſelf, and ſurely, in ſuch a caſe, I 
may reſign it. But let me not raſhly fly 
from my truſt, before I have ſettled, as far 
as I am able, my diſtracted affairs, and re- 
moved every trouble and care from others, 
which muſt follow, were I to leave it unpre- 


' pared,” Thus deſperately and deliberately 


reſigning himſelf to deſtruction, did this 
young man find ſome conſolation, and even 
defence for his crime, becauſe he purpoſed 
to prevent the diſagreeable conſequences 
that might attend an haſty death. So alike is 
every picture of vice, that there is no wretch 
on the face of the globe, however infamous 
and wicked, but will attempt to excuſe 
and gloſs over his crimes by ſome plauſible 
pretence or other. The thief, the midnight 
plunderer, and the more petty villains of 

823 ſociety, 
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ſociety, glory in their cunning and dexterity; | 
while the gloomy murderer, who ſtabs with- | 


out a ſigh, will dzub his infamy by the names 


of courage and reſolution. Alas | there is 
no crime, however heinous, but will find a 
protector and defender. In like manner did 
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this miſerable young man ſoften to himſelt 


the ſoul-harrowing deed of ſelf. murder; and 


even, by deliberate thought, reſolved upon 


ſuicide, Accordingly, he firſt prepared to 


write a full and clear account of his wretched 


ſtate to Mr. Freeman, of his fixed determi- 4 


nation, which long before he received the 
melancholy news, would be completed. 
The following words concluded his dreadful 
letter : * You have now, Sir, heard the evils 
which overwhelm me—evils never to be con- 
quered but by death; this neceſſity forces 
upon me. and, like the unhappy malefactor, 
who publicly ſuffers on the ſcaffold, that his 
crimes may no longer affect mankind, ſo 
ought I, by the ſame law of juſtice, to give 
up that life, which'only increaſes the miſery 
of every one connected with me. A life of 

2 milery 
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miſery I could bear myſelf, did it not ſpread 
its baneful influence around. While the 
depraved, the infamous, the (Oh horrors !) 
cowardly Smith lives, who can notice him 
unleſs by embracing ſimilar ruin to his own? 


A But when he is no more, his friends and 
XZ acquaintance cannot be involved in his 


crimes, and, perhaps, mankind may pity and 
forgive him. 'To-morrow evening your un- 
grateful friend will be no more; a piſtol will 
precipitate him from —— bridge; and that, 
the body may not be found to bring diſgrace; 
on the innocent, leaden weights will hide it, 
truſt for ever, in the water beneath. Dear! 
Sir, farewel. Dare I ſay, God bleſs you! 
Oh ! may your virtues hear you aloft above! 
that deſpair into which my crimes. have 
hurled me.” When be had finiſhed his let- 
ter to Mr. Freeman, he found himſelf rather 
more at eaſe; but ſoon the recollection of, 
the days of his youth at the Caſtle of St. 
Donats returned, where, innocent and free 


- 


from guilt, he had liſtened to the friendly 


inſtructions of Mr. Freeman, and had te- 
111 c 4 | ſolved, 
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ſolved, that to imitate his amiable character 
ſhould be the ſtudy of his future life. How, 
indeed, had he failed | How widely different 
the courſe that he had taken! From ſuch 
thoughts, at firſt pleaſing, the ſweets were 
foon gone, and the gall alone remained ; 
defpair returned with double force. Upon 
death alone could he think with any ſatisfac- 
tion ; upon death he had determined. One 
more night, and all his worldly cares were 
ended. In the morning of the morrow he 
purpoſed, as far as poflible, to arrange his 
affairs; in the evening, the ſcene would be 
finally cloſed. He took up his bat, and went 
out to depoſit, in the poſt-office, the letter 
he had written to Mr. Freeman ; but, when 
he arrived at the General Poſt-office, he 
found the letter box was ſhut up. He was 
going away, when a gentleman, who was one 
of the clerks, opening the ſlider, very civilly 
told him it was not yet too late, and took it 
from him; as if releaſed from a burden, 
Smith haſtily walked away; the gentleman 
called after him, but he was too much loſt 
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in himſelf to hear the call. He next: went 
to a pawnbroker's, and pledged his watch for 
two guineas; with theſe he furniſhed bimſelf 
with a piſtol, powder, and lead. Wiſhing 
to he as collected as poſſible on the following 
day, and conſcious that without aid, he 
ſhould not be able to take any reſt that night, 
he called at an apothecary's, and ordered a 
ſoporific draught ; this he took before he 
went to bed. Nature, exhauſted by the 
occurrences of the three laſt days, embraced 
with pleaſure this temporary oblivium, and 


the youth, for a few hours, forgot both his 


ſorrows, and the fatal termination that 
awaited him. 

He aroſe in the morning ſomewhat indeed 
refreſhed in body, but the helliſh purpoſe 
of the evening as firmly rooted as ever 
in his mind. After taking a ſlight break- 
faſt, the laſt meal he had reſolved to make, 
he began the intended arrangement of 
his affairs; alas! he had but little to ar- 
range; but the plauſible act was an object 


to employ his mind till the evening, and to 


. amuſe 
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amuſe his conſcience with the falſe idea, that 
he had neither raſhly nor careleſſly forſaken, 
his poſt. He firſt drew up a ſyſtematical 
account of his debts in Oxford and in town, 
and cloſed with the vaſt ſum loſt to Lord 


Carmine. About to leave this world, the 


poor youth regarded things with another eye, 
and no longer conſidered this laſt debt as the 
moſt honourable and firſt to be paid. In a 
note addrefſed to Mr. Freeman, he pointed 
out to him the debts he wiſhed to be fatis- 
fied, if his friends would ſo far reſpect his 
memory, as to trouble themſelves any longer 
for him. The ſums he mentioned did not 
amount to one hundred pounds ; theſe were 
neceſſary articles, and his baggage on board 


the veſlel, if it could be retrieved, amounted 


toabout that ſum. The other debts had been 
the offsprings of luxury and diſſipation, and 
as ſuch he naturally regarded them as of far 
leſs conſequence : theſe came to about 


four hundred pounds; but he mentioned 
them, that in caſe his birth ever became 
known, and the means of paying them made 


eaſy, 
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eaſy, there might be no miſtake. Laſtly, 
he ſealed up the packet addrefled to Mr. 
Freeman, and, telling the people of the 
houſe, that he was about to begin a long 
journey that evening, deſired them to give it 
as directed, whenever it ſnould be called for. 
With a deep groan, he took from his boſom 
the trinket which Miſs Modeley had once 
given him, and the ivory croſs that had been 
his mother's. * Beloved memorials of thoſe 
moſt dear to me,” faid he, I muſt now part 
with you ; leſt, if this wretched body ſhould 
ever be found, ye prove the means of diſ- 
covering its owner. No: it matters not 
who will ever value you! who will ever 
know your worth, when Jam gone! Pledges 
of a mother and of 'a —-", his voice failed 
him—* ye ſhall grace my funeral.” The 
death-doomed period began to approach ; to 
the filent hour of midnight he looked for- 
ward for the perpetration of the ghaſtly deed, * 
as the leaſt liable to interruption. In the 
cloſe of the evening, he walked out to review 
the fatal ſpot, and ſo to arrange the horrid 
work, that no prevention might take place. 
c 6 My 
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My heart yearns, while I trace this miſerable 
young man through the deliberate ſeries. of 
his deſtruction; when I conſider the excel- 


lent qualities of his heart, the liberal endow- 


ments of his mind, the nobleneſs of his ſoul, 
all, all contaminated by the deadly blaſts of 
diſſipation. Why ſhould I enumerate the 
evident cauſes of thy deſtruction ; a want of 
decent reſolution in virtue, a too great fond- 
neſs of the applauſe of others. Oh! curſed 
vanity | Thy temptations were not greater, 
than what falls to the lot of moſt young men. 
Why hadſt thou not power to reſiſt? What 
are abilities? What is learning ? What 1s 
ſenſe? Bleſſings given us by the Deity. 
Man miſapplies and abuſes them, and makes 
a.curſe of the bleſſing. What opening pro- 
ſpects dawned on the early morn of his life 
before the hour of noon, how was the ſcene 
changed! That his ſituation was now de- 


plorable, no one can deny. He had con- 


tracted debts, both of real and nominal ho- 
nour, to an amount he had no poſſibility of 
paying. His ſole means he had lately for- 


- 4 
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feited. How forfeited? There was the 
Endowed with natural valour, and the 
higheſt ſenſe of its duties, he had acted the 
part of a public coward, and forſaken his 
poſt; and if any thing was wanting to 
complete the blow, lie had for ever loſt the 
firſt and warmeſt wiſh of his heart. The 
days of my life, ſaid he, © have been days 
af miſery ;—were they to continue any longer, 
what a proſpect | Is there no hope remaining? 
Not one. Diſgrace in every form awaits 
me. My peace and. happineſs are already 
loſt; a trial, condemnation, and puniſhment 
are preparing to follow ; my preſent fame is 
gone, my future blaſted ; my friends forſake, 
or periſh with me; my creditors ſeize on me; 
a jail, —No : a jail ſhall not terminate the 
ſcene.” And he ruſhed furiouſly out of the 
houſe, 

Raſh and unthinking young man! ruſh not 
into the deadly gulf of ſuicide ; beware a 
crime never to be expiated, never to be re- 
pented of; a crime that ſtands alone in the 

human 
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human catalogue; a crime that eternally 
cloſes the fair proſpects of hope, and leaves 
thee in A wild, ſolitary,” and eee e 
gloom. 

Gracious God into whatever troubles 1 
may fall by my vices or my misfortunes, let 
me not deſpair of thy forgiveneſs ; to thee 
belongs juſtice and vengeance—to thee be- 
longs mercy. Shall wretched man dare to be 
his own judge, to puniſh or to pardon ? 
| Shall he preſume to deal the bolts of the 
Almighty? O God! I] am dependant on 
thee alone; by thy fiat I came into this 
world wait thy call ere Tleave it. Thou 
haſt appointed me a ſtation here ; let me ful- 
fil its dictates, let me not fly from my truſt, 
but let me reſolutely bear its burdens.—It 
is enough for me that it is 17 1 


THY WILL BE DONE, 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IV. 


*. 


Poor broken glaſs, I often did behold | 
In thy ſweet ſemblance, my old age new born, 


But now that fair freſh mirror dim and cold, 
Shows me a bare-bon'd death, by time outworn. 
Oh 1 from my cheeks my image thou haſt torn, _ 
And ſhiver'd all the beauty from my glaſs, 
That I no more can ſee what once I was. 
SHAKESPEARE's TARQUIN & LUCRECE, - 
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To ite de the particulars of this un- 
grateful tale, we muſt go back to the cir- 
cumſtance of the letter which was ſent to 
Mr. Freeman. It may be remembered that 
the gentleman, who took the letter from 
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poor Smith, called to him to come back, 
and that the other, wrapt up in his own me- 
larcholy ideas, heard him not, but hurried 
away from the ſpot. The clerk of the poſt- 


office, who thus called to him, knew Mr. 


Freeman very well, and ſeeing the letter was 
directed to him, wiſhed to inform the youth 
that Mr. Freeman was, at that very time, in 
town. As Smith heard not his voice, the 
clerk did not put the letter in the box with 
the reſt, but, at his own peril, kept it to give 
to Mr. Freeman whom he was to ſee in the 
morning. 3 

Mr. Freeman was to dine in the City, and 
it was nearly dinner- time before he called at 
the Poſt- office. The gentleman gave him 
the letter, adding, that a perſon had brought 
it there the over night in a violent hurry, 
and was gone again before he could inform 
him he was in town. The evening already 


began to ſet in; Mr. Freeman therefore, 


waited till he came to his friend's houſe be- 
fore he opened the letter ; with the utmoſt 
horror he read the firſt line, © Before you 
receive 
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receive this, the unhappy writer will be no 
more.” He caſt his eye on the fignature ; 
he haſtily ſeized upon his hat ;—again he 
ſtopped, and opening the letter, he eagerly 
looked from whence it was dated, then 
flew down the ſtairs, and ruſhed impetuouſly 
out of the houſe. To the inquiries of his 
aſtoniſhed friend, . It is buſineſs of the 
utmoſt conſequence,” he ſaid ; in a moment 
he was in the ſtreet, and running along the 
pavement, ceaſed not till he arrived at the 
lodgings of the youth. Which is Mr. 
Smith's room?” cried he; the people of the 
into the apartment. Smith was not in the 
room; Mr. Freeman turned round, and 
was again ruſhing out, when he bethought 
him of the letter. He called for a candle, 
and immediately read it over; in hopes by 
the cantents, that the horrid deed was not 
yet accompliſhed. Uncertain from which 
bridge the'crime was to be perpetrated, and 
finding the hour was to be twelve at night, 
he determined for a while to ſtay where he 
HET WAS, 
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was.' Exhauſted and out of breath, be 


threw himſelf upon a ſofa ; ſcarcely was he 
ſeated before footſteps were heard ſlowly 
coming up ſtairs. Mr. Freeman, with 
trembling anxiety, roſe from his ſeat ; the 
door opened,*and Smith entered. Suddenly 
and violently: Mr. Freeman caught him in 
his arms ;—but he could do no more—his 
{ſwollen heart roſe to his mouth, and ſtopt all 
utterance ; overcome with the contending 
paſſions within him, he funk upon the ſofa, 
and burſt into a violent paroxyſm of tears. 
Smith, at firſt, ſtood as one thunderſtruck, — 
yet it ſeemed to him, as if an angel had de- 
ſcended from heaven; and ſnatched him from 
deſtruction. But his thoughts were ſoon 
turned from himſelf to the ſituation of Mr. 
Freeman, whoſe tears, burſting with a fury 
that baffles: all deſcription, ſtrongly ſhewed 
the: dreadful agitation of his mind. Smith 
alarmed;”approached him, and attempted to 
ſpeak, but Mr. Freeman "puſhed him vio- 
lently from him; then again, ſuddenly riſing, 

he n him by the arm, and his whole 
BT frame 
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frame trembling at the time, he haſtily 
| ſearched the pockets of the youth; what 
he looked for was not there ; he ruſhed to 
the table, which was a ſmall deal one, and 
had a drawer locked This is no time for 
locks,” ſaid he; and, furiouſly tearing the 
table to pieces, found the piſtor. which he was 
looking for ; it was not yet loaded, but Mr. 
Freeman, without regarding that circum- 
ſtance, attempted, again and -again, to diſ- 
charge it through the window ; but finding, 
upon repeated trials, it did not go off, he 
opened the ſaſn, and threw it, with all his 
force, into an adjacent court. Then turning 
to Smith, Wretched boy !” ſaid he, you 
never yet told me a falſehood—have you any 
more of theſe infernal inſtruments ?” Smith 
meekly anſwered, 4+ No,” Mr. Freeman, 
as if releaſed from a heavy weight, heaved a 
deep ſigh, and ſunk again upon the ſofa. 
Smith was very much affected at the agitation 
of his friend, who now ſeemed ſomewhat: 
more- compoled, and he offered again to' 
Os him, and to take his hand. Mr. 
= Freeman 
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Freeman did not refuſe his hand, but 
ſtrongly graſping Smith's, ſaid, Promiſe 


life.” As Smith heſitated for words, he em- 
phatically continued, If you have the cou- 
rage of the mind, as well as of the body ; if 
you lave the real fortitude, the fortitude to 
bear and conquer, and not to fly from, or 
yield to, trouble and affliction; if you have 


you wiſh them not to curſe your memory, to 
execrate the hour when they firſt knew you; 
if the name of the Almighty God has ſtill 
refpe& in your heart, and you doubt not his 
mercyand the merits of his beloved Son—an- 
Will! ſwer me at once, that your life ſhall be ſafe 
DI from felf-affaſſination ?“ 
| « Forgive me, dear Sir,” ſaid Smith, while 
griet for the ſituation to which he had driven 
his friend, almoſt choaked his utterance, *« I 
will indeed be ruled by you; whatever and 


may be, I will patiently bear it to the end of 


me ſacredly, you will not again attempt your 


any regard for me, for Grey, for Willis, for 
the peace of mind of any of your friends; if 


how dreadful ſoever the fate that awaits me 


my 
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my pilgrimage; and though my crimes and 
misfortunes are many, ſelf- murder ſhall not 
cloſe the liſt. “ Then, Smith, ſaid Mr. 
Freeman, greatly ſoftened, thou ſhalt ſtill be 
dear to me; thou art no longer the complete 

| wretch I a few minutes ago thought thee. 
All may yet be well!” Smith ſhook his 
head at the laſt words; the idea of lis till 
beloved, though no longer Miſs Modeley, 
was foremoſt in his mind. Oh! Mr. 
Freeman,” faid he, how ſhall I ever thank 
you for this moſt timely reſcue? May my 
God forgive me as well as you!” : 
Other thoughts than ſuicide now took poſ- 
ſeſſion of his ſoul, and he walked into the ad- 
Joining room ; as he cloled the door Mr. 
Freeman felt that, in his preſent agitation, he 
could not leave him, and gently opening it, he 
perceived, at the further corner of the room, 
the penitent youth, upon his knees, in the 
act of devotion. Releaſed from every fear, 
unperceived he again retreated, and Smith 
ſoon after returned to his friend. 


The 
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The alarming perturbation that raged 
through Mr. Freeman's whole frame, had had: 
more effect upon this young man, than all the 
remonſtrances and ſolid reaſonings of a ſet of 
philoſophers could have accompliſhed at the 
time. Mr. Freeman was a man of very ſtrong 
paſſions; he had conſtantly accuſtomed him- 
ſelf to rein them within due bounds, and 
very rarely it was that they exceeded their li- 
mits; but the dreadful circumſtance that had 
juſt been preſented to his mind, had thrown 
him completely off his guard; ſubject to 
controul, they raged with redoubled violence, 
and, but for the ſeaſonable intervention of 
tears, might have been dangerous in their 
conſequences. While the fate of Smith was 
in doubt, fear ſmothered them; but when 
once Mr. Freeman was certain he was ſafe, 
his anger at the intention, his joy for his 
ſafety, hope, miſtruſt, and a thouſand name: 
leſs ſuſpicions, all burſt forth, and occaſioned 
thoſe violent ſenſations I have faintly en- 
deavoured to deſcribe. Mr. Freeman was 
ſo well aſſured of Smith's adherence to the 

truth, 
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truth, ſo ſolemnly given, that he had no 


longer any apprebenſions concerning his 
deſtroying himſelf ; but as he did not chuſe 
to leave the youth in his preſent ungrateful 
circumſtances, he ſent for his port manteau, 
and got accommodated with a bed in the 
ſame houſe. Mr. Freeman, in the mean. 
time, explained to Smith his unexpected ar. 
rival, and the lucky circumſtance of his get- 
ting his letter from one of the clerks. Exery 
thing being duly explained, and as neither 
of the gentlemen had eat any thing ſince the 
morning, a dinner was ordered from the 
neareſt coffee-houſe. In the courſe of the 
evening, Smith recounted the particulars. of 
his ill fate, nor did he conceal the ſoul-rending 
news,. that the beloved idle of his heart was 
now in the arms of another. I omit a very 
excellent diſcourſe which Mr. Freeman made, 
to ſhew the curſed evils of ſuicide. This 
day, my dear friend,” concluded he, I 


| ſhall reckon the happieſt of my life, in hav- 


ing prevented the very worſt of crimes—a 
crime that cannot be atoned for—a crime 


of 
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of all others the moſt ſelfiſh. The falſe phi- 
loſophy of Atheiſm encouraged it, Pride ap- 
plauded, and Shame gave the blow. Did 
Brutus, Caſſius and Cato murder themſelves 
to benefit mankind ? Had they dared to live, 
chance might at laſt have favoured them; 
but they fainted in thecauſe, and their deaths 
only ſealed the deſtruction of their country. 
Men of real virtue diſdain to die through 
fear. Regulus. But I've done. Oh, 
Smith, thou haſt happily conquered ! be 
henceforth virtuous, be truly brave, and 
though the world itſelf periſh around thee, 


uninjured thou ſhalt ſtill be free.“ 
In the interim of the few days, that Smith 
had been abſent from town to P— -, 


a particular circumſtance had already taken 
place, which as it is connected with the 
thread of my ſtory, T ſhall relate in the next 
chapter. | | 


HAP. 
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CHAP. V. 


r man, who wrongs my friend, 
To the earth's utmoſt verge I wou d purſue; Ke, 
No place, tho? e'er ſo holy, ſhou'd protect him: | 
No ſhape, that artful fear e er form d, ſhou'd hide him, 
Till he tair anſwer made, and did me juſtice, 

ROwz's Fair PENITENT, 


AFTER out hero's departure to P———, 
Lord Carmine, in the courſe of converſation 
with Mrs. Cherville, - diſcovered that Mr. 
Marmaduke'sdeſctiption of the finances of his 
friend had been at leaſt greatly exaggerated. 
His Lordſhip was not at all pleaſed at the in- 
telligence, fearful that he had taken great 
pains to very little purpoſe, but determined 
to make more particular inquiries. The 

VOL. 111, D reader 
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reader will ſcarcely recollect a wretch of the 
name of Wireman at Oxford with our hero, 
and who was ever puſhing himſelf into the 
company of the great. Lord Carmine met 
him the ſame morning in the Park, and had 
occaſionally ſeen him before. Wireman 
| bowed very low. 

Here! ſaid his Lordſhip calling after 
him, Mr. Wireman I think your name is?“ 

« Yes, my Lord, at your ſervice.” 


«* You were at Oxford, I believe. Do you 
remember a perſon of the name of Smith of 


EIS. 

* Smith, my Lord, of 

« Of a damned old caſtle in Wales.” 
Mr. Wireman got his cue, and in his 
eagerneſs to depreciate our hero, was as 
far on the other fide the magk as ever 
Marmaduke had been. I believe, Mr. 
WhaPs-your-name,” faid his Lordſhip, as 
he left him, you are not very correct, 
but I find I have been damnably taken in 
_ any how.” It happened, the evening after, 
- that Lord Carmine accidentally fell into 
company with Lord Edward Cafuſin, and as 
15 55 | ke 
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he knew the Duke frequently reſided in Gla- 
morganſhire, and that his ſon was lately come 
from Oxford, he enquired if he knew ſuch 
a perſon as Smith, of C. C. deſcribing his 
perſon. Lord Edward anſwered, Ver 
well, he lives near me in Wales.“ 

« And is he a man of great expectations? 

« Not the leaſt, my Lord he has been 
very unluckly lately, but he is —' 

« I believe, a perfect ſwindler,“ ad- 
ded Lord Carmine, with the utmoſt con- 
tempt. Lord Edward fired, “ A ſwindler 
my Lord.“ -* At leaſt,” added the other, 
Mdignantlty, I'm ſure he's an adventurer, 
or he never would have played with me for 
thouſands when he is notworth a ſhilling. 

„An adventurer ! for thouſands? I never 
Knew he gamed?” | 

« Yes : he owes me at preſent two thou- 
ſand guineas.“ —* Oh ! he does, continued 
Lord Edward, with a ſneer, believe can 
tell who is the greateſt adventurer.” Sir? 
faid Lord Carmine baughtily, as if aſking a 
queſtion, Jes,“ retorted Lord Edward, no 
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longer able to curb his paſſion, © I mean you.“ 
The angry Lords would have immediately 
put in practice the pugiliſtic art, in which 
Lord Carmine was an adept ; but reſpect for 
the company interpoſed, and Lord Edward 
departed ſoon after. He was not ſurpriſed 
next morning by being waited upon by 
Major O'Haiſy, who very politely delivered 
the following meſſage : © That Lord Carmine 
requeſted the honour of his company at 
, between twelve and one that morn- 
ing, accompanied by a friend, and a ſur- 
geon, if his Lordſhip thought proper.“ Lord 
Edward anſwered, He would not fail at- 
tending him, and ſhould only bring a friend.“ 
Between twelve and one the gentlemen met. 
Lord Carmine fired firſt; the ball. ſtruck 
Lord Edward on the forehead—he fell by 
the force of the blow. He had ſtood front- 
ing his adverſary, with his head erected, and 
luckily the ball hit him ſo high, that it 
only grazed his forehead, and paſſed away 
To the ſurpriſe of Lord Carmine, he in- 
ſtantly roſe from the ground; and profeſſing 

X himſelf 
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himſelf uninjured, the ſurgeon tied a white 
handkerchief round his head to. ſtop the 
blood, which flowed down his face. His 
ſecond now gave Lord Edward his piſtol, 
who diſcharged it at random, but the ball 
Jodged in the body of his adverſary. The 
furgeon again ſtepped forward; he examined 
the wound ; the ball had entered too deep 
to be extracted on the ſpot, and Lord Car- 
mine was carried in great pain to his carriage. 
As Lord Edward was leaving the field, Cap - 
tain O'Haiſy came up to bim, and informed 
him, in defence of his friend, that walking 
with Lord Carmine in the Park, they had 
met a fellow of the name of Wireman, who 
had, in a great degree, occaſioned the quar- 
rel. Unluckily for Wireman, Lord Edward, 
in his way home, perceived him at a ſmall 
diſtance. Wireman was familiarly coming 
vp to him, when his Lordſhip, diſmounting 
from his horſe, in a few words told him 
the fatal conſequences of his conduct. 
e Wretch, do you think you ſhall eſcape? 
No. I'll make an example of you for the 
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lying chatterers of the day.“ He was as 
good as his word, for he exercifed his whip 
upon his back and ſhoulders, till he had 
completely demoliſhed a fine filken coat, 
- with which Wireman, newly equipped, was 
proceeding on a viſit to an honourable ac- 
quaintance. The tattered poltron re- 
turned back to town, and ſhame held his 
tongue upon the circumſtance. ' 

The ſurgeon, on the following day, at- 
tended Lord Edward by his particular deſire, 
and informed himthat his patient was extreme- 
ly ill; they had not been able yet to extract the 
ball, and that he had great fears for his life. 
Lord Edward was extremely ſorry to hear 
this unfavourable account, but, as he con- 
fidered himſelf in no reſpect as the aggreſſor, 
be determined not to fly his country. On 
the third morning, the day after Mr. 

Freeman had ſo happily prevented the deſ- 
perate intention of our hero, the ball was 
extracted; but Lord Carmine was become 
ſo weak by the exertion, that the low diet to 
| which he was aun. and the great pain 
| he 
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he ſuffered, had wonderfully depreſſed his 
haughty ſpirits. He began ſeriouſly to think 
he ſhould die; and Conſcience, who had ne- 
ver troubled bis Lordſhip before, began to 
exert his influence. He bad known, before 
Smith left London, that the fleet had failed, 

and ſuppoſing that he might have returned, 
he made enquiries at the coffee-houſe which 


smith had ſaid he frequented, and found he had 


ordered a dinner from thence the day before, 
and lodged in Covent-Carden. Lord Carmine 
loſt no time in ſummoning his confidential 
valet, and ordering every one elſe out of the 
room, he then dictated the following letter: 


TO — SMITH, Esa, 
- «Sig 
«I encloſe you thirty-two guineas, as wellas 
your note for two thouſand, none of which 
you fairly loſt. I truſt to your honour that, 


whether J recover or not, you will never 


make this circumſtance public, 


af C.” 
D4 There 
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There was another paper in which was the 


| ln. — 


My 3 and ſubſequent duel with 
Lord Edward Cafufin originate with my- 
ſelf. I make this acknowledgment, as a 
man of honour and as a gentleman, to ſave 


death. 


his Lordſhip any SR in caſe of my 


ne 


Smith received the papers while he was at 
breakfaſt with Mr. Freeman. As he could 
implicitly truſt that gentleman, he made no 
ſcruple of fhewing them both to bim, and, 


as he gave the firſt, a ſmile once more 
brightened the countenance of the youth. 
When Smith had thought of departing from 
this ſublunary ſphere, his debts of honour had 


appeared of the ſmalleſt moment; but, at 
prefent, things were changed, and he was 


not ſorry to be releaſed from ſo. heavy a ſum- 
ſuck ã ſtrong hold has faſtidious cuſtom upon 


the mund! As the drowning wretch catches 
| | VE at 
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at the ſmall ſtraw in hopes to fave him; as 
the miſer laments the moſt trifling loſs from 
his heaped- up treaſures; as the fair damſel, 
with myriads of admirers, miſſes even the 
moſt inſignificant eloper from her train; 
as the ruſtic milk-maid, dreſſed for the fair, 
admires her laſt new ribbon more than all her 
other finery ; as the poor patient, when the 
daoctor almoſt deſpairs, embraces with rap- 

ture the moſt trifling ſymptom of returning 
health, regardleſs of the numerous ills which. 
ſtill oppreſs him ;—ſo did this one circum- 
ſtance exhilerate the mind of our hero, 
though undoubtedly the leaſt to be regarded 
from the ills that ſurrounded him. The ſe- 
cond letter, concerning Lord Edward and a 
duel, next engaged their attention, and Mr. 
Freeman and Smith agreed to call at the 
Duke's. They found Lord Edward. at 
home, and very glad to ſee them, though 
much ſurpriſed at Smith's being ſtill in Eng- 
land. To their - friendly. inquiries, they 
found the wound. in his forehead was trifling, 
but that the ball had paſſed twice through 


D 5 his 


8 THE CASTLE"OF | 


dis bat. We but this morning,” ſaid 


Smith, knew of your affair with my Lord 
Carmine. I am happy to give you this,” 
producing the paper, which told us of it; 
though 1 cannot help being ſurpriſed that 
my Lord Carmine ſent it me.” Lord Ed- 
ward took the paper, and was not diſpleaſed 
to read; it for though his own mind acquitted 
him, he was very glad of this public tefti- 

mony tocruſh the malevolence of the world. 
I truſt,” ſaid his Lordſhip, giving the 
paper to Mr. Freeman, 1 ſhall have no 
occaſion to uſe it, and that you, Sir, (as I 
ſuppoſe Smith will ſoon follow his regiment) 
will be ſo good as to take care of it, if un- 
happily Lord Carmine ſhould not recover.” 
Then turning to Smith, he added, His 
Lordſhip thought proper the other day, from 
the information of Wireman, to abuſe you, 
and inſult me at the ſame time. This was 
the occafion of the quarrel with his Lord- 
mip, and accounts for ſending you the 
paper ; Wireman I fortunately met with the 
fame day, and gave him the diſcipline of my 
> | - whip.” 
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whip.” Smith and Mr. Freeman ſaw at 
once the delicacy of his Lordſhip's explana- 


tion, and forbore aſking him the particulars. - 
Our hero warmly thanked him for his friend- 


ſhip, which he told him had been of the 
utmoſt ſervice to him. .At this moment Lord 
Carmine's ſurgeon, who was alſo Lord Ed- 
ward's, was announced': he informed them 
that the ball wa extracted the over nights 
and that though he was very weak, he had 


the greateſt hopes of his recovery. When 3 


the ſargeon retired, Mr. Freeman accom- 
panied him, and left the two young heroes 
together. Mr. Freeman learnt the particu- 
lars of the quarrel from the ſurgeon, and 
then ſent up his name to the Duke. He 
found his Grace in his ſtudy, who, with his 
uſual politeneſs, received him. Mr. Free- 
man, having duly returned his compliments, 
faid, Vour Grace has frequently offered. 
me your aſſiſtance; may I beg leave to afk a 
particular favour of -you?”” His Graee, a 
little alarmed, replied, © That he ſhould be 
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extremely happy to ſerve him, if—it it lay in 
his power; but —.” '_ | 
beg your Grace I pardon for inter- 
rupting you. It is to write a recommenda- 
tory letter for a young friend of mine, who 
has alſo the honour of being known to your 
Grace.” The Duke, greatly relieved from 
the fears his petitioner had raiſed, replied, 
with a ſmile, © With the utmoſtpleaſure, and 
I am ſure I can, with the utmoſt propriety, 
write in favour of any friend of Mr. Free- 
man's.“ Mr. Freeman bowed low, and 
informed him of Smith's unpleaſant ſituation 
as to his regiment. «If your Grace will 
intereſt yourſelf with the Commander in 
Chicf, or with any others in authority, whom 
your Grace thinks moſt proper, and explain 
this unlucky affair, I have the greateſt hopes 
that the young man may be permitted to 
join his regiment, and be reinſtated in his 
original ſituation, with only a ſlight repri- 
mand.” Mr. Freeman accordingly explained 
the whole affair, without mentioning Lord 
or Smith's intrigue with Mrs. 
Cherville. 
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Cherville. The Duke was glad of the op- 

portunity to oblige a mag whom he really 
eſteemed, and, with a hearty good-will, pro- 
miſed to intereſt himſelf in the buſineſs. His 
Grace every day experienced the obligation 
he was under to Mr. Freeman for the refor- 
mation of his fon Edward, who, from a wild 


ungovernable youth, was become moſt dutiful : 
and obedient. His ſon's conduct too, in the 


affair of the due), had won his Grace's heart; 


for though the Duke had been brought up g 


delicately, had led a courtly life, and, like 
Falſtaff, was too fond of the good things of 
this world to be ambitious of the character 
of an Hotſpur, yet he was extremely well 
pleaſed to find that the family courage ſtill 
remained, in its full glory, in his youngeſt 
ſon Edward. When his friends and con- 
nexions called upon the account of his ſon's. 
wound, which ſoon became public, the. old 
Duke felt himſelf flattered ; it was as another 
honorary quartering added to his coat of 
arms, and the praiſe that was beſtowed upon 


his * was an 1 aggrandizement to' his houſe. © * 


His 
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His eldeft ſon, the Marquis of Derry, had 
deen many years in Italy; that voluptuous 
climate fuited the debauched young noble- 
man. He was poſſeſſed of a handſome 
fortune, independent of his father, and a 
Roman courtezan conſumed it at her plea- 
fure. The Marquis was of a weak and 
fickly conſtitution, and his miſtreſs too well 
knew her fituation to ſuffer him to leave the 
country. Under the pretence of his health, 
ſhe ſtill fought the means of detaining him; 
and though his father had repeatedly written, 
and he himſelf had offered to take her with 
him, ſhe thought her ſtation much more 
eligible and fure where ſhe remained at 
preſent. It is no wonder then, in this 
ſituation of his Grace's family, that he con- 
fidered Lord Edward as the chief prop and 
ſtay of it. His Grace had entirely adopted 
Mr. Freeman's plan concerning Miſs Mary 
Roſier, by which generous conduct he had 
enſured the gratitude and obedience of his 
fon, and the eſteem and reſpect of the young 
lady. Lord Edward ſtill perſiſted in his 
: attachment, 
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attachment, and fo highly was his Grace 
pleaſed with every other part of his conduct, 
that his conſent to the match became more 
and more probable. Mr. Freeman informed 
Smith of his audience with his Grace, which, 
with the warm eg ee teſtified 2 


to kim, 3 at once ſunk him to 
the earth. Lord Carmine, a few days aſter, 
was declared out of danger, and Lord Ed- 
ward was ſufficiently recovered to go abroad 
as uſual. Mr. Freeman intended to remain 
with our hero till a veſſel, that carried diſ- 
patches from Government to the late equip- 
ment, failed, in which Smith was to go with 
letters from the Duke and others to palliate 
and excuſe his neglect. His friends, Free- 
man and Lord Edward, were with him 
continually, and they could not help remark- 
ing the melancholy that had ſeized him. 
Mr. Freeman greatly feared for his health, 
and was anxious for his leaving England as 
ſoon 
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ſoon as poſlible, in hopes that change of 
ſcene might raiſe up new ideas, aad cure the 
preying grief. A circumſtance that occurred 
the day before he left town, ſtrongly ſhewed 
how deeply his loſs was rooted in his heart. 

As they were returning home to dinner, and 
were paſſing the door of a linen-draper, an 
elegant carriage drew up, and as the gentle- 
men ſtopped to permit ſome ladies to get in, 
the lovely cauſe of his ſorrows came from the 
ſhop, and, with another lady, was handed to 
the carriage by a ſtranger. Our hero ſaw, 
and, ſickened at the fight, he leaned againſt 
the wall; Mr. Freeman caught him by the 
arm left he ſhould fall to the ground, and the 
chariot drove away. Smith' quickly raiſed 
* himſelf, and forcing a vigour into his frame, 
which his mind did not feel, he haſtily walked 
on. Not a word paſſed, but Mr. Freeman 
determined next morning to ſet off for 
P —; and, as every thing was ready, 
they accordingly departed very early. They 
waited at P———— two days for the ſail- 


ing of the veſſel, when Mr. Freeman, with 
a ſtudied 
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a ſtudied EY though his heart was 
wrung at the time, took leave of his young 
friend. Mr. Freeman had' taken care to 
furniſh our hero with a few excellent military 
books, which he particularly recommended 
to him to ſtudy ; for Mr. Freeman very. 
properly conſidered, that he would want ſome 
employment to amuſe his mind while he 
remained at ſea. Smith, who dreaded re- 
flection, eagerly accepted the gift, and the 
{ſtudy of the charts, maps, plans, and drawings 
agreeably amuſed his time, while the nice 
calculations and mathematical demonſtra- 
tions were continual food to a ſearching 
mind,—a mind- like Smith's,- which had 
before ſtudied with avicity the clear doctrines 
of wiſdom in the truth-explaining problems 
of Euclid. Mr. Freeman himſelf was an 
excellent mathematician z and they, whoſe 
ſtudies have led them the ſame way, need not 
be told the forcible hold it has upon the 
mind. As ſuch, Mr. Frzeman had early in- 
ſtructed Smith in a knowledge of figures—a 
2 ag that he had employed to advan- 


tage 
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tage many-an idle , hour of his life. Our 
hero was fo pleaſed and occupied by his 
books, that he aſſociated very little with any 
one on board the veſſel ; but his health re- 
turned, and his grief gradually ſettled in a 
grave and ſilent melancholy. 
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CHAP. VI. 


He to the terrors of the ocean known, 
In labour vers ' d, in danger fearleſs grown, 
Met Death in all her ſhapes, but dreaded her in none. 
| | BLACKMORE's ELIZA. 


Tun Captain of the veſſel was an odd 
Character, and our hero had very little idea 
of his bravery if ever it were called into 
action. He was a man, who, though not 
uncivil, was very far from having a grain of 
paliteneſs, and, without cultivating the 
particular acquaintance of any, coolly be- 

| baved to all the paſſengers alike. | He was an 
" inſtance 
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inſtance alſo againſt the general rule, that 
ſwearing is alſolutely neceſſary to keep a 
failor in order; for, as he never ſwore him- 
ſelf, he conſtantly rebuked it, and ſometimes, 
on a frequent repetition, even puniſhed it 
in thoſe under his care, while, at the ſame 
time, he kept his ſhip's crew in the utmoſt 
diſcipline. He certainly would have been 
ranked as a methodiſtical fanatic, had not a 
favourite toaſt, which he always gave after 
dinner, proved the contrary, * Succeſs to 
the Eſtabliſhed Church, the Kings and 


Britiſh Parliament.“ 
They had proceeded ſome weeks in their 


voyage with favourable wind and weather, 
when a large ſhip appeared in ſight, and 
ſoon crowded all her fait towards them. 
The Captain, haſtily ſummoning the crew and 
paſſengers. on board, made the following 
ſpeech : The enemy you ſee approaching 
is the famous Algerine pirate, ſo dreadful in 
theſe ſeas; ſhe is nearly double our force; it is 


in vain to — on eſcape ; we muſt ſtrike - 
gon 


6 « Strike * 


ö ST. Do Ars. 69 
« Strike!“ interrupted Smith, The 
other anſwered, * Silence, young man, or 
I' ſoon ſhew you who is commander or this 
4: 25 '” Smith refrained; the other pro- 
eded, We muſt ſtrike immediately, fink 
with our veſſel, or gain the victory. If we 
once engage, no mercy is to be hoped for; if 
we cowardly yield without a blow, we are 
{till worſe off, we ſhall be ſlaves for life; there- 
fore let every man, who loves his freedom 
more than an infamous wretched being, de- 
termine with me to die or conquer; for 
though they may fink, by the bleffing of God 
they ſhall never take me.“ As he concluded, 
he drew his ſword ; every man did the ſame ; 
our hero, agrecably ſurpriſed, exclaimed, 
% Pardon me, brave Sir. You give the or- 
ders, and while I can wield this weapon, it 
ſhall obey you.“ The crew huzzaed, and, 
in a few minutes, the deck was cleared for 
action. The enemy ſeemed ſurpriſed at their 
reſiſtance, and repeatedly, as they came up, 
ordered them to ſtrike, to which no anſwer 
was, returned. The pirate then hoiſted a 
| bloody 
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bloody flag, and bore down upon them. 
'The Captain, who knew they would attempt 
to board as ſoon as they could grapple for 
that purpoſe, headed himſelf a party, with 
ſmall arms and cutlaſſes, to oppoſe them. 
Smith ſtood by his fide, and the action ſoon 
began. The Captainof thepirate wasa famous 
Mulatto, a tall gigantic figure, very con- 
ſpicuous upon the deck; impatient of delay, 
and conſcious of his own perſonal ſtrength, 
and that of his whole crew, which was com- 
poſed of bold and hardy villains of all nations, 
he deſpiſed the uſe of his guns, and longed 
to ſignalize himfelf on the enemy's deck, 
The ſhips ſoon cloſed in defiance of every 
exertion, on the part of the Britiſh, to pre- 
vent it. The crew of both ſhips furiouſly 
engaged from the ſide of their veſſels; every 
man was employed to hinder the enemy's 
boarding, and the fire arms were ſoon ex- 
hauſted. As the ſmoke blew away, clearly 
might you perceive the images of death—the 
mangled limbs, the brains ſcattered on the 
maſts, and the gory torrent pouring from the 
ſides; the veil of horror was removed, the 
: | noiſe 
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noiſe of the cannon had ceaſed, and the ſhouts 
of the aſſailants, and the groans of the 
wounded were plainly to be heard. The 
Captain fought oppoſite to the- ſwarthy 
Mulatio, but the ardour of the engagement 
had urged Smith more to the right, where a 
ſpectacle, in the enemy's ſhip, ſtruck him 
with horror. He beheld a poor fellow naked 
to the waiſt, and tied to the main maſt; 
while his back ſhewed the ſtripes that had 
lately been inflicted. The inhuman cruelty 
of thus expoſing a man to an enemy's fire, 
who was unable to defend himſelf, forcibly 
ſtruck the honeſt mind of our youth, and, 
inſpired by that impetuous heroiſm which 

often marked his character, he ſprung upon 
the enemy's deck —inſtantly be {mote with 
his {word the cords that tied the helpleſs 
victim, but he had no time to repeat the 
blow; for, though the heat of the fight was at 
a little diſtance, ſome of the pirates inſtantly 
flew upon him, and overpowered with num- 
bers, he was gentlyretreating, when the object 
of their cruelty having releaſed himſelf by 

the. 
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the aſſiſtance he had received from Smith, 


came to his aid. The man had picked up a 


ſword upon the deck, and quickly ſhewed 
that cowardice had not been his fault. Gra- 
titude for his deliverer, revenge towards the 
reſt animated his arm; naked as he was, he 
ruſhed eagerly to the fight, and our hero, 
ſeconded by ſo able an aſſiſtant, no longer 


thought of retreating. They now ſucceſſ- 


fully maintained their ground ; others ſoon 
joined them, and with this reinforcement 
they at length carried all before them. In 


the mean time, the brawny Mulatto had fuc- - 


ceeded in his attack; the Captain had fallen 


before his blows, and an horrid ſlaughter of 


the diſmayed crew was about to commence, 


when the cries from his own ſhip—recalled his 


attention. As the briſtly lion deſcends from 
the cragged mountains, and raging through 
the green paſtures, ſeizes on the lordly bull, 
the prime of the herd ; but if perchance he 
hears the voice of the keeper haſtening to 
deprive him of his prey, proſtrate he leaves 
the conquered, and, foaming with gore, turns 
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to the combat. Not leſs indignant turned 
the human ſavage ; enraged to have the 
victory conteſted in the moment of ſucceſe, 
with a dreadful fury he ſeeks the fight; on 
Smith he fixes his blood-exulting eye, and, 
with the grin of determined vengeance, 
ſtalks towards him. Our hero not un- 
moved ſees his powerful antagoniſt approach, 
but reſolute he waits for him in his own ſhip. 
The fight 1s dreadful : with the utmoſt cau- 
tion the young ſoldier withſtands the greedy- 
veteran of blood, now avoiding, now par- 
rying, and now returning the furious blows 
of the monſter. The vaſt ſtrength and agility 
of the tawny giant at laſt prevails, and a 
deep gaſh on the left fide leaves our hero but 
{mall hopes that he can much longer main- 
tain the combat. The blood guſhes forth 
in a ftream. The baſtard-black utters an 
hideous yell; it pierces to the heart of our 
hero; a heart ſupported by no weak liga- 
ments ſound as the tight-braced drum, it 
recoils not. Prudence and hope indeed for- 
lake him; but courage and deſpair nerve his 
vol. 111. E ſinking 
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* finking arm. No longer careful of defend- 
ing himſelf, he thinks only of dying with his 
adverſary : his frame, for a moment, like the 
flaſh of the expiring torch, ſeems to poſſeſs a 
double vigour ; his truſty ſword hails the 
lucky inſtant, and buries itſelf in the boſom 
of his ſable enemy. With a deep groan, 
backward the huge carcaſe tumbles,—ex- 
hauſted, without a ſigh, our hero falls upon 
him. The pirates fly, the Engliſh failors 
purſue. | 

While the combat thus raged between 
Smith and the Mulatto, his naked ſe- 
cond bravely maintained the fight with the 
Lieutenant of the other; but when victory 
hailed the proweſs of our youth, and the 
enemy fled, the man, whom he had reſcued, 
nobly gave his gratitude place before his 
revenge: eager he ſtooped down, and lifted 
his preſerver from the lifeleſs body of his late 
antagoniſt. Ourhero's wounds bled violently; 
the other tore his ſhirt, which was ſtill tucked 
round his waiſt, and tried to ftaunch the 
blood. Smith, who was very weak, looked 
. him 
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him full in the face as expreſſive of his 
thanks. God bleſs your honour,” ſaid 
the fellow, * this is the ſecond time you have 
ſaved me : you made an honeſt' man of me 
firſt, and I have found the good of it eve 
ſince.“ 
recognized the country fellow who had 
robbed Wiffle and Symms; and, as the 
man lifted him in his arms to carry him into 
his own ſhip, Smith ſhook him cordially by 
the hand. The battle was over and quite 
deciſive : the ſurvivors of the pirates were 
already having their handcufts put on, and 
the ſurgeon and his aſſiſtants very | buſy 
in dreſſing the wounded. Our hero's wounds 
were (von ſtaunched, his new friend carried 
him into his hammock, and the ſurgeon 
deſired be might be kept quiet. The Captain 
of the Engliſh veſſel was more ſeverely hurt; 


a deep cut on the knee had been the occaſion 


of his falling, and his thigh, | with» great 
reſolution, he had taken off NP 
after the battle. 


Our hero, when - little oath . 


the faintneſs which the loſs of blood had 
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produced, clothed his new attendant from 
his own cheſt, and then enquired of 
him how he came into the hands of the 
pirates. He informed our hero that he 
had been, from the period when he firſt com- 
menced failor, in the King's ſervice, and 
had, by following the good advice Mr. 
Smith gave him, acquitted himſelf, with 
great credit in that ſtation ; that having been 
ſent with ſome others on a cruize in a ſmall 
frigate, they had been ſurrounded by three 
large pirates ; that his Captain and the other 
officers had been murdered, and the reſt of 
the crew divided among the different ſhips. 


Three had been placed in the one now taken; 


the other two men had joined in the engapge- 
ment, but he himſelf had been flogged and 
tied to the maſt for refuſing to fight againſt 
a Britiſh veſſel. The Mulatto, with refined 
cruelty, had ſaid, He would give him his 
chance of the engagement; and if he ſur- 


vived, heſhould be whipped to death after it.“ 


Smith, in a few days, was ſufficiently 


' recovered to be able to walk, and the Cap- 


tain, who was ſtill confined by the dreadful 
3 operation 
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operation he had undergone, deſired to fpeak 
to him. As ſoon as our hero came into his 
cabin, he held out his hand, and ſaid, Let 
me thank you, Sir, for your gallant behaviour 
the other day, without which, I find, our 
ſucceſs would have been very doubtful in- 
deed ; I cannot ſay, I before conſidered you 
in ſo favourable a light. I am intimately 
acquainted with the commander of the land 
forces, and my good word ſhall not be 
wanting to ſatisfy him that he has not a 
braver officer in his whole ſervice.” Smith 
profeſſed himſelf greatly obliged for his kind 
intentions, and could have ſaid, that he bad 
been equally miſtaken as to the other's cou- 
rage, but he only added, that While the 
ſhip's company had their preſent commander, 
there was no danger of their being eaſily 
conquered.” The Captain next enquired 
concerning the Engliſh ſailor who had be- 
haved ſo nobly, and faid, he ſhould come in 
for his ſhare of the prize. The pirate was 
very valuable ; ſhe had taken many prizes, 
and particularly two ſmall Spaniſh veſſels 
E 3 loaded 
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loaded with bullion. From the Captain's 
cabin our hero aſcended upon the deck, where 
the Lieutenant ordered the 'two other En- 
eliſhmen, who were taken in the pirate. 
The crew welcomed our hero and the failor 
who came with him with three loud cheers, 
and the fellows were brought up; their 
ſulkineſs was by this time worn off, and they 
attempted to excuſe themſelves by the plea 
of being compelled. As Smith looked full 
in their faces, be thought one of them was 
not quite unknown ; they both held down 
their heads as if fearful of being diſcovered, 
He aſked them their names ; they heſitated ; 
I'm certain I remember one of your faces,” 
faid he, © this man I mean.” 

I've been a raſcal long enough, re- 
plied the other man; «ſo I'll tell you all, 
and perhaps I may do you ſome good at 
laſt. His companion ſaid not a word, and 
he proceeded : © Your name, Sir, I think is 
Smitb. We have been the two greateſt 
gnemies you ever had, yet every thing has 
turned out ior, your good, and to our utter 
th back © 4 ruin 


ST. box Ars. 79 


ruin and confuſion. This is the man, 

pointing to his comrade, © through whoſe 

falſe accufation you were ſo ill uſed at the 

fair, by which means the Captain noticed 

you; and he himſelf was ducked and horſe- 

whipped. You may remember, Sir, that 

while he was robbing the officer the ſame 

evening, you rode againſt him and his party, 

knocked down the other two, and followed 

him into an adjacent field, where you at laſt 

left him on the ground. As ſoon as you 

were gone, he got up, and, lame as he was 

and much bruiſed, reached the London 

road, and was taken up by the firſt coach 

going to the metropolis. In London I met 

with him; we had been before acquainted | 

together; we now ſet up an inferior gaming 

houſe, and carried on many pilfering ſchemes . 

of that kind. I alſo had been at the fair, 

and meeting with ſome of my old pariſh, I 

had enquired what was become of you, and 

they bad pointed you out to me for my 

name is Smith. You have often heard of 

me Iam ſure, I am the man who kept the 
E. 4 public 
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public houſe at Pitford, where you were 
born, Myſelf and wife plundered your 
helpleſs mother immediately after her death, 


and my wife dreſſed her in an old gown of 
her own, that ſhe might deceive the pariſh 
officer, while I detained him with the brandy 


bottle. Your mother, Sir, was no poor . 


woman. — ſhe was going in the ſtage-coach 
from Briſtol to London; but taken ſuddenly 


ill, ſhe was ſet down at my door, and died a 
few hours after bringing you 1nto the world. 
The valuables we found about the lady ſold 
for more than two thouſand pounds, and I 
am certain we were greatly cheated in the 


ſale. This great property proved the ruin 


of myſelf, my wife, and at that time, infant 


daughter. We left Pitford ſoon after, and 
gave ourſelves up to every ſpecies of idleneſs 
and debauchery, and the money was ſoon 
.confumed. In the mean time I had aſſociated 
with gameſters and black legs of all kinds, 
of whom my preſent partner is the chief; 
and I may thank him for the many wicked 
ſcenes into which I have been led. We had 


not 
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not ſet up the gaming-houſe in London, 
(which I mentioned) long, before we were 
blown upon, and decamped with all we could: 
collect together. As we had a couple of 
hundred pounds, Lowther planned the- 
ſcheme of carrying off a rich | heireſs; the 
particulars of that, Sir, you muſt remember. 
Lowther was with the lady in the carriage, 
and I rode on before to get poſt-horſes ready. 
You reſcued the lady, but we returned, and 
finding our prey was eſcaped, we ſhould 
probably have murdered you, had not ſome: 
- travellers come to your aſſiſtance. Lowther 
knew you again the moment you came up- 
to the carriage, and as you had ever been his. 
evil genius, was determined to have deſtroyed. 
you. When our comrade'carned you unto; 
the cabin, we were having our fetters put. 
on, and we thought we again remembered: 
you; but when you ſpoke to us this morning. 
I'was no longer in doubt. After your reſcue, 
of the young lady, all our ſchemes had. 
failed; and the officers of juſtice we knew. 
were out after us, and we accordingly entered, 

| 5 ourſelves 
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ourſelves on board a fleet which was going 
to the Cape. Once more you have pre- 
vailed againſt us, and tired as I am with 
a wicked, ill-ſpent, and miſerable life, I ſhall 
no longer wiſh to retain it, than if I may be 
any how the means of diſcovering your 
family, who, I am ſure from what I ſaw of 
the unhappy lady, are perſons of no mean 

rank.“ N 
C And were there no pocket-books and 
memorandums?” ſaid Smith, eagerly.— We 
deftroyed every thing but the valuables, 
which were chiefly diamonds,” replied the 
other. —** Do no traces remain then,” aſked 
our youth, © but this little ivory crucifix ?” 
drawing it from his boſom, and informing 
the man how he came by it. The fears 
of a diſcovery compelled me to burn every 
trifte belonging tothe lady, even to her clothes, 
which my wife wiſhed to keep. The lady's 
wedding - ring indeed we could not get off, 
and, as it was plain gold, we agreed to let 
it be buried with her.” The youth fetched 
a deep ſigh, deſpairing of ever gaining now 
3 any 
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any traces of his family. He enquired of the 
man what was become of his wife, and found 


ſhe was dead: — thus ended our hero's en- 


quiries concerning his family. 


With proſperous gales they ſoon ar- 


rived at the Cape. The Captain of the 
veſſel was as good as his word to our hero, 
and beſides promiſed him that the man, 
who was truly penitent, and whom he 
had taken into his own ſhip, ſhould be at 
| liberty to attend him to England, if he could 
be of any ſervice to him in diſcovering his 


family, and for the other fellow, Lowther, 
he himſelf would take good care that he 


ſhould no longer be a nuiſance to ſociety. 
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CHAP. VIE 


For who with traitors wou'd his ſafety truſt,. 
; - Leſt with the wicked heaven involve the juſt ? 
Though the deep villain *fcape awhile, he feels 
Slo vengeance, like a baſs dhe his heels. 
| SWIFT. 


Ovr hero's old acquaintance, whom he 
had ſo luckily reſcued in the pirate, and 
whoſe name was Brown, again and again 
beſought him to permit him to accompany 
him as a ſervant; and when Smith can- 
didly told him his income was not ſufficient 
to keep a regular ſervant, the poor fellow, 
who would not be refuſed, enliſted himſelf 


in 
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in the fame regiment, and Smith afterwards 
took him as his valet. A curious one indeed 
he was. A raw rough country fellow, lately 
metamorphoſed into a ſailor, and now on a 
ſudden commenced ſoldier, could be but a 
very unhandy valet; yet his good- will made 
up for all his deficiencies, and ſuch was 
Brown's zeal, that his maſter was ſatisfied 
and pleaſed, and himſelf perfectly happy in 
his new ſervitude. The arch villain Lowther 
was tried for piracy, and condemned. to per- 
petual ſervitude ; his accomplice, at the inter- 
ceſſion of the Captain of the frigate, was, on 
account of his contrition, permitted to enter 
in his ſhip. 

Immediately after Smith's arrival at 
the Cape, he was tried by a court mar- 
tial for abſence from his regunent, and 
was accordingly found guilty. As ſoon as 
the trial was over, he was ſuſpended from 
his rank in the army, and was, for one day, 
committed into cuſtody, and then brought 
up to receive the ſentence of the court. 
The Preſident now informed him, that by 
favour of the recommendatory, and more par- 


ticularly 
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ticularly the exculpatory, letters he had 
brought with him ; his readineſs to atone 
for his late abſence, by joining the regiment ; 
his good conduct before they left England; 
and his very gallant behaviour on board the 
ſhip, which the Captain had ſpoken of in 
the higheſt terms; for all theſe conſiderations, 
the Court had thought proper to remit any 
further puniſhment, and to reinſtate him in 
that ſituation which he before enjoyed. It 
is with the greateſt pleaſure,” concluded the 
Preſident, I return you this ſword, which. 
you have alrcady proved yourſelf ſo worthy 

of. 
Thus was the unpleaſant buſineſs hap- 
pily ended. Our hero, beloved by the ſol- 
diers, and univerſally reſpected by the officers, 
enjoyed a ſatisfaction he had not experienced 
a long time before; and had not the idea of 
Lady Swain ſometimes croſſed his mind, few 
young men had more reaſon to be ſo. His 
new ſervant daily gained ground in his 
favour gratitude was the ſtrong trait in 
Brown's character, which was ſoon heightened 
to the higheſt reſpect and eſteem by the 
bets 


0 sr. DONATS. 87 


beaming virtues of his maſter. With inde- 
fatigable perſeverance Smith applied himſelf 
to the duties of his profeſſion, and he had 
ſcarcely been at the Cape three months be- 
fore he was rewarded with a company. The 
livelineſs, the agreeable vivacity, the ſoul- 
inſpiring merriment, which once ſo- brightly 
glowed through the youth, were now all 
. calmed, and ſettled into a fteadineſs—an. 
eager luſt after employment, unuſual to one 
of his years. Captain Smith roſe very early, 
and when not occupied by the regiment, he 
ſhut himſelf in his room, and applied with- 
out intermiſſion to his ſtudies. His brother 
officers ſaw that a rooted melancholy had 
ſeized upon him, and after a few polite, 
though ineffectual attempts to detain him at 
the meſs, they dropped the idea. Our hero, 
conſtantly civil, polite, and obliging to every 
one, daily gained ground in their good graces, 
and, though he had few intimates, he poſ- 
ſeſſed the eſteem. of the whole regiment. 
His natural animation and fire were hid, not 
ſmothered; and when called into action, he 
was 
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was like a lion, rouſed from his den, that 
rages with redoubled fury. Soon as the din 
of battle ceaſed, huſhed were all his paſſions, 
and the diſappointment of his grand hope 
preſſed heavy upon his mind; conſcious as 
he was every moment he reflected, that his. 
own follies, his want of reſolution to oppoſe 
the torrent of diſſipation, had been his bane. 
But though Smith had thus become the vic- 
tim of his vices, he did not weakly and 
fooliſhly, like too many young men, con- 
tinue in the ſame bad courſe, and vainly try 
to get an antidote from the ſame ;, though 
he had ſucked the poiſon of the world, he 
attempted not to make it his food. Ne—he 
ſaw his folly, he confeſſed he had acted 
wrong, and he nobly changed his conduct. 

Captain Smith now frequently wrote, and 
received letters from Mr. Freeman. He had 
heard that the Duke's eldeſt ſon was no 
more, and that his friend Lord Edward was. 
of courſe become Marquis of Derry. But 


this acceſſion. of honour and fortune, (for his 
brother's eſtate came with the title) had not. 
| at 
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at all diminiſhed his love for the amiable 
Mary Roſier, and in Smith's laſt letter 
from Mr. Freeman, he received the pleaſing 
Intelligence that his Grace had conſented to 
the match, and was greatly pleaſed with his 
new daughter. Captain Smith alſo received 
a letter from Sir Harry at Bengal, who pur- 
poſed ſoon returning to England, and making 
ſome ſtay at the Cape in his way. He 
heard once from Wiffle, who had written him 
a moſt ridiculous, though curious letter, in 
his uſual ſtile. Wiffle, among a great many 
other things, ſent him the iſſue of Marma- 
.duke's trial for ſtriking his ſervant. 

- Marmaduke, with the utmoſt confidence, 


came into court, boaſting to every one he 


met his certainty of ſucceſs. But the very 
methods he had taken to enſure it were, by 
the fineſſe of the oppoſite party, turned 
againſt him. 

He had employed an artful and cunning 
attorney; the man's character was bad and 

well known, and greatly injured his cauſe, 

ener with the judge. The eminent 
counſel. 


— 


li counſel, willing to ſhew their abilities, had ſo 
I bepuzaled a plain ſimple ftory, that the jury 
I loſt the truth in the clouds of metaphors and 
ornamental flouriſhes with which it was ſur- 
rounded. The counſel, on the other fide, 
by affected honeſty, had greatly intereſted 
the jury, and the circumſtantial tale of two 
witneſſes completed the deluſion. © I was 
in court,” ſaid Wiffle to our hero; (his 
letter is now before me, and I quote from 
his own words) © and will give you a ſpeci- 
men of lawful ingenuity.” —< Gentlemen of 
the Jury,“ ſaid the ſervant's defender, the 
learned counſel, on the other fide, whoſe great 
abilities nothing but the love of truth could 
induce me to oppoſe, have endeavoured to 
invalidate the teſtimony of the witneſſes, by 
calling them common hackney coachmen. 
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One of the witneſſes, it is true, gentlemen, 
is employed by another; there lies his miſ- 
fortune, not his fault; but he, nevertheleſs, 
is a reſpectable and ſubſtantial houſeholder, 
a citizen of the firſt city in the world, a 
citizen of London; an Engliſhman, born 
e and. 
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and bred ; and what greater title can any of 
us boaſt, gentlemen of the jury ? The other, 
if it is neceſſary to mention it, is all this, 
and more—he drives his own coach. Tis 
true, the coach aſſiſts him in gaining an 
honeſt livelihood ; ſo too does it many of 
us. Look at the phyſician, does he not for 
the ſame purpoſe drive his? I truſt, if 
he laid down his coach, he would ſoon loſe 
the means of driving. What gives agility 
to yonder dancing maſter? What makes the 
celebrity of his brethren, the fencer and the 
muſician ? Their coach, gentlemen, their 
- coach ; let them get-rid of their coach, and 
they get rid of their pupils at the ſame time. 
Don't be deceived, gentlemen of the jury, 
but truſt: to the plain matter of facts, and 
you will at once ſee the enormity, the in- 
famy, the cruelty, alas! my blood runs cold 
while I ſpeak it, the determined tyranny of 
this deſperate young man, Mr. Marmaduke 
Pendragon. What! are ſervants — here 

I was called out of court, and unluckily loſt. 

the reſt of the orator's ſpeech, | can only 


add, 
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add, that it had ſuch an effect upon the 
jury, together with the ſtrong circumſtances 
adduced on the trial, in which the porter | 
Wench was not forgotten, that damages were 
given to the amount of five hundred pounds, 
which, with coſts of ſuit, &c. &c. &c. dipped 
very deep into another of our friend's thou- 
ſands. I ſaw Marmaduke the day after the 
trial; „Now, Wiffle, ſaid he, do you 
call this a fair court of juſtice that fines me ſo 
heavily for a trifling—” then puzzling for a 
word, happily for me he hit upon trifling 
miſdemeandur. Ah. ] Marmaduke,” I re- 
plied, © you have been mis: led through the 
whole buſineſs. It was a Ai firſt drew you to 
the porter-houſe, and it has all proved ami/s. 
Had you not mistaken law for juſtice; had you 
not misconſtrued power forright, turned truth 
into a mystery, and nisemployed a cunning 
attorney and knowing advocates, you: had 
probably avoided this michap. But you 
choſe to attack your adverſary with the ſame 
weapons; yougmade yourſelf a. fellow ms- 
| creant > 
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creant; and thus miſſed your mark from 
beginning to end.“ —“ Well,” ſaid he, quite 
indignantly, you give me puns, Mr. 
Wiffle, but no reaſons. Juſtice, I ſay, has 
uſed me very ill.“ “ ] fear,” ſaid I, * ſhe 
always will. You played her a very ſcurvy 
trick with your cunning attorney and your 
knowing counſel; ſhe ſaw her greateſt ene- 
mies were your ſupporters, and you muſt 
blame yourſelf for the conſequences.” — 
« Well then,” continued Marmaduke, © you 
won't allow J was ill uſed.” ! No,” I re- 
plied, you thought proper to deal with 
the od, and he has paid you 1n his own 
coin.” Wiffle concluded his letter, on a 
ſubje& he rarely talked or thought of, his 
own affairs. He was ſolely dependant on 
the bounty of an uncle, who wiſhed him to 
take orders, and promiſed to purchaſe him 
a good living the moment he was a prieſt. 
Wiffle felt himſelf unequal to the duties of 

the ſtation, and, unwilling to enter into it, 
candidly told _— uncle he would rather have 


a 4 bare 
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a bare competency without orders, than a 
good living with them. The uncle was de- 
termined to make a divine of him, and ſo the 
affair at preſent reſted. 

I paſs over the particulars of our hero' 5 
military conduct and ſucceſs, through 
which he was appointed to places of truſt 
and profit, and was able to remit to 
England the ſums he owed there, as mat- 
ter ſufficient, of a private nature, crowds 
upon me in the remainder of theſe papers, 
not to lengthen out my tale by public 
affairs. [8 

The excellent behaviour of Sir Harry 
Valence alſo, in the Eaſt Indies, for the 
ſame cauſe I omit ; and ſhall only remark, 
that about a year and a half after our 
hero left England, Sir Harry joined him at 
tha Cape in his way home. He ftaid here 
three months, and his affairs particularly de- 
manding his attendance in England, he was 
looking out for the firſt veſſel, when the 
Governor, wiſhing to ſend. over a perſon who 
would give the Miniſtr/ a clear and cir- 

| cum- 
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cumſtantial account of our preſent ſituation 
in thoſe parts, fixed upon our hero as the 
moſt proper man for that purpoſe. The 
ſhip, which was appointed to carry our hero, 


was commanded by Captain Clareden, who 
had lately arrived from tlie Eaſt Indies. 


4 
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CHAP. VIII. 


Yet think not that my muſe forbids to love, 
Such thoughts far diſtant from your bard remove, 
The lonely maid is like the vine, that knows 

No friendly elm with tendrils to encloſe ; 


| ARIOSTO, Book x. 


Tur time was arrived that was to waft 
our hero to his native country. Sir Harry 
wiſhed to go with him, but felt a repug- 
nance to aſk any thing like a favour of Cap- 
tain Clareden ; but the friendly interference 
of Smith ſoon overcame all difficulties. 
In the many obliging attentions, which it is 
| in 


sr. DONATS: * 97 


in the power of a Captain of a ſhip to beſtow 
upon his paſſengers, Captain Clareden was 
by no means remiſs, and Sir Harry was 
quickly reconciled to his fituation. But 
there was another cauſe which, before the 
end of the voyage, united theſe former rivals 
in the trueſt friendſhip, Captain Clareden 
had a ſiſter, named Julia, who, at a very 
early age, was married, by her parents, to a 
gentleman of very large poſſeſſions in the 
Eaſt Indies; he returned to India imme- 
diately after his marriage, taking his young 
wife along with him, and purpoſing to ſtay 
there a few years to ſettle his affairs, and 
remit his valuable property to England. 
About two years aſter bis arrival 1n India, he 
died, and left the greater part of his property 
to his widow. - Captain Clareden arrived at 
Madras a few months after Mr. Meyner's 
death, about the time that his ſiſter was 
preparing to return to England. Happy to 
be under the protection of a beloved brother, 
ſhe accompanied him to the Cape, and 
willingly waited there till his frigate was 
... „ ordered 
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ordered toEngland Mrs. Meyner, married 
at ſeventeen to a man nearly fifty, who had 
been the greater part of his life in the Eaſt- 
Indies, could not be ſuppoſed to have felt 
any grievous ſorrow for his death. Sir Harry, 
who had long given over all thoughts of Mis 
Maitland, was ſtruck with the veauty of the 
young widow. Whenever he ſpoke to the 
fair Julia, his features aſſumed their former 
faſcinating vivacity; every cauſe of enmity 
with her brother was quite forgotten ; and 
daily more and more fatisfied with the 
_ ſweetneſs of her diſpoſition, he uſed his 
utmoſt endeavours to ingratiate himſelf into 
her favour. His endeavours proved ſucceſl- 
ful, and, before the end of the voyage, mat- 
ters were ſo far adjuſted, that they only 
waited their arrival in England to ſettle the 
buſineſs. His former love for Miſs Maitland 
Sir Harry did not fcruple to own, but de- 
clared he had given up all thoughts of that 
lady.—While I am on this ſubject, I will 
finiſh this part of my ſtory, that it may not 
interrupt the hiſtory of our hero.— At the 
| 2 ry Land's 
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Land's End, Captain Clareden's veſſel parted 
company with a merchantman that was 
going to Briſtol, and our hero embraced the 


opportunity of ſailing down the Severn, and 
being landed cloſe under the walls of St. 


Donats Caſtle. With mutual profeſſions of 


eſteem and friendſhip the gentlemen parted ; 
Captain Smith, happy to ſee the ſucceſsful 
attachment of his friend, accepted, with plea- 
ſure, the warm invitations of all to meet 
them in London. 

Sir Harry, as ſoon as they arrived; i in Eng- 
land, accompanied Clareden and his ſiſter 
to their father's ſeat in Berkſhire, and there 
received the hand of the lovely young widow. 
The new- married couple proceeded directly 
to Sir Harry's houſe in town; and Captain 
Clareden promiſed to ”_ them on the fol- 


lowing week, 


*4 have great news to tell you, Clae- 
den,” ſaid Sir Harry to him, as ſoan as 


he arrived; that excellent r lady, 
Miſs Maitland, by the death of her uncle 
and his ; fon, is come to the title and fa- 


* fortune. She is now Counteſs of Rox- 
F 2 borough 
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' borough j in her own right. We had the plea- 
ſure of meeting her yeſterday accidentally, 
with the ſiſter of her mother, (whom ſhe has 
nobly provided for) at Julia's aunt's.” Captain 
Clareden was ſo amazed he could make no 
anſwer. I aſſure you, brother,” ſaid Lady 


Valence, ©« ſhe looked more beautiful than 


ever.” —* And enquired,” continued the 


huſband, © after you. I embraced the op- 
portunity, - my dear Julia and your aunt 
were preſent. to again ſolicit my pardon, 
which ſhe not only graciouſly accorded, but 
promiſed us the favourof a viſit this morning.” 


-Captain Clareden, who at the commence- 


ment of Sir Harry's ſpeech was ſufficiently 
alarmed; could not now conceal his agitation. 
Indeed, my dear friends, ſaid he, I 


muſt begone then. There can be no hopes 


for me, — and the fight of Miſs , I mean 
of the Counteſs of Roxborough, will but 


renew the old flame. Well, God bleſs you 
good morning to you. You ſhall ſee me at 
dinner.“ — Upon my life, Clareden,” faid. 


Sir Harry, laughing, « you ſhan't be fo 
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rude. I have —— At that moment a loud 

rap announced the young Counteſs. Need 

deſcribe the manly perturbation of the 
amorous ſailor need I conceal the plea- 9 
ling ſurpriſe. of the fair Counteſs? Se 
affectionately held out her hand to him; J 
called him by the endearing name of her 
friend, and congratulated him on his happy 4 
return. Captain Clareden was in raptures ; = 
he had never, in her former poverty, been 

treated with half the familiarity, and only 
the knowledge of her high rank prevented his 
falling on bis knee, and once more declaring, 
that he loved none but her. Sir Harry, 
who wiſhed to bring things to an acclaireſ- 
ment, walked with his lady out of the room; 
and Captain Clareden had ſcarcely expreſſed 
the pleaſure he received in her happineſs, fre- 

quently interrupted by the reſpect ful difſidence 
of love, before the Counteſs thus addreſſed 
him J have not the ſmalleſt doubt, Captain 
Clareden, of the ſatisfaction you have in my 
preſent proſperity; nor ſhall I ever ſorget 

the generous. offers you made me, when my 
73 ſituation 
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ſidtuation was ſo very inferior. J was then 
unwilling to damp your rifing hopes by my 
poverty; but now—— ;” the lady heſitated, 
the joyful ſailor ſpared any further expla- 
nation. And will you then, ever-beloved 


of my ſoul, will you now flatter my pre- 


ſumption, if I ſtill aſpire to this hand? Will 


the Counteſs —— ?” 


« Every obſtacle is removed, Captain 
Clareden, and as I prefer you to all 
others, and find your eſteem for me ſtill 
the ſame, no foohſh modeſty ſhall pre- 
vent my owning it.“ It is difficult for 
words to declare the tranſport of this de- 
ſerving young man; ſhall fimply ſay, that 


he was married to the Counteſs in leſs than 


a month. 

Large was the fortune of the Counteſs 
of Roxborough ; greater was her birth; 
ſtilt more conſpicuous was her beauty; but 
her goodneſs far ſurpaſſed them all! long 
may they bleſs the generous ſailor; noble 
and due rewards for his love, his 8 
and g 
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Lot from the top of yonder cliff, that ſhrouds ? 
ns airy head amidſt the ature clouds, = | 
Stands the old caſtle, g 

- Unknown. 1 


* 


Twas night ere the veſſel, which bore 
the young ſoldier, reached the Cambrian 
ſhore, while the pale brightneſs of the moon 
ſoftened the well-known ſcene around him. 

When our hero came oppoſite the rocky 
cliffs of St. Donats, unuſual rapture glowed 
through his whole frame. The beloved ſpot 
of bis youth recalled the pure and innocent 

' WH pleaſures of that happy period when, free 
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from the cares of the great world, he imbibed 
the pure dictates of virtue from the mouth 
of Mr. Freeman Mr. Freeman, his more 
than father, who had firſt formed his un- 
ſtamped mind, and who had afterwards 
ſnatched him from the precipice of deſtruc- 
tion. The remembrance of that gloomy 
deed, which he had once impiouſly dared to 
plan, and almoſt to perpetrate, never failed 
to fill his whole ſoul with religious awe and 
gratitude. He thought of it as he deſcend- 
ed from the fide of the boat, which the 
Captain” of the merchantmen had ſent to 
conduct him and his truſty ſervant to the 
ſhore ; and he breathed a fervent, though 
filent, prayer of thanks as he ſtepped his 
foot 1 upon the ground. With his mind filled 
with no unpleaſant thought, he leiſurely 
aſcended the hill towards the Caſtle. His 
more heavy baggage he left at a fiſherman's 
hut upon the beach, and the faithful Brown, 
walking by his fide, carried a ſmall port- 
manteau. All was ſtill around; not a leaf 
ſtirred, not a cloud was to be ſeen ; the ſoft 
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murmuring of the waves but more ſtrongly | 
marked the general filence, and the placid 


miſtreſs of the night ſeemed to perſonify the 
calm. On a ſudden a footſtep caught our 
hero's attention. Brown!” ſaid he, 
« ſtay | ſee! 'tis the Spectre of the Well.” 
Good Lord, deliver me!“ repeated his 
terrified companion, as he dropped the port- 
manteau, and inſtinctively graſped his ſword. 
The figure ſeemed to hear the ejaculation, 
and, perceiving the ſtrangers, quickened its 
pace. Our youth, who was at no great diſ- 
tance from it, clearly ſaw a bloody bandage, 
which entwined the temples, and which the 
moon made plainly viſible. If thou art a 
ſpirit of the other world, ſaid he, in the 
name of that Almighty Deity, whom ye all 
obey, ſay who thou art, and why thus reſt- 
leſs thou frequenteſt theſe paths? The 
ſpectre had now reached the neighbouring 
buſhes that ſurrounded the well, and turning 
to the voice, in a flow, clear, hollow tone, 


ſaid, I am the rightful Lord of thele do- 


mains; I injure no one, and ſeek but a ſmall 
| F 5 portion 
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portion of that which is my own.” laſtant- 
ly it vaniſhed through the ſhades, and left 
our hero more amazed than ever. Brown, 


appalled with unknown fears, ſtood riveted 
to the ſpot; his hair briſtled, his whole frame 
ſhook, but inſtin& had aided him to draw 
his ſword, which he held almoſt uſeleſsly in 
his hand. Come,” ſaid Smith, there 
is no danger. It is gone.” ü dont fear 
danger, your Honour knows,” rephed the 
other; © but I can't help fearing the devil 
and all his works; not that I mean to ſay, 
that the good gentleman we juſt ſaw has 
any thing to do with the devil, but—" 
« Come,” continued his maſter, © take up 
the portmanteau; we are juſt at the Caſtle ; 
it never enters the buildings.” This news 
ſomewhat recovered Brown, and he walked, 
with his ſword ſtill drawn, cloſe to his maſ- 
ter. When they came to the entrance of 


| © the buſhes, our hero again ſtopped; one 


moment he thought of following the appa- 
rition, but the general prohibition of Mr. 
„Freeman returned upon his mind; and the 

will 
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will of the curate of St. Donats was as much 
law to John Smith, Eſq. Captain of a troop 
of horſe, as ever it had been to little Jack 
Smith, thechild of charity. While he ſtopped, 
involved in thought, his companion, who 
was ſomewhat recovered of his fright, looped 
for the portmanteau, and ſeeing ſomething 
glitter at a diſtance, picked it up, and ſaid 
to his maſter, Sir, you have dropped 
the little crucifix you always carry.“ In- | 
deed !” ſaid Smith, Ah! fol have; my 
fears had like to have been more prejudicial 
than your's.” They immediately walked 
on, and ſoon arrived at the caſtle. E, 
Iss it neceſſary to ſay with what heartfelt joy * 1 
the two friends embraced, —or can I deſcribe 
to whom the meeting was moſt grateful? Af- 
ter mutual congratulations, Smith mentioned 
the circumſtance of the ſpectre which had 

. juſt happened. I was nearly, Sir,” con- 
cluded he, © lofing my little ivory crucifix,” 
(The hiſtory of which Mr, Freeman very 
well knew.) Brown picked it up near the 
ſpot where the figure entered the buſhes. 
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How I could drop it !—but ſurely I feel it,” 
added he, now in my boſom !“ As he 
ſpoke, he produced it ſtill hanging from the 
ſtring to which it was tied round his neck, ; 
and haſtily ſearching his waiftcoat pocket, 
drew out the one Brown had picked up. | 

| 


J we. ut at . 


The gentlemen narrowly examined both, nor 
could they perceive the moſt trifling dif- | 
ference; again and again they compared them | 
together ; the black filk ribbon -to which | 
Smith's was tied, was the only thing by 
which he knew his own. Many times in 
town Mr. Freeman had remarked the ex- 
cellency of the work of the one Smith wore ; 
he had ſaid no common artiſt could make 
even a good imitation of it; but here, on a 
ſudden, by ways moſt ſtrange, was found 
one exactly fimilar. It was evident that the 
crucifix had not lain there any time ; it was 
perfectly unſoiled ; and there was no one in 
that neighbourhood likely to have a thing of 
the kind: in ſhort, every conjecture ſeemed 
to fay, it muſt have been the property of the 
ſpectre ;—but the gentlemen, both of them, 
3 thought 
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thought it ſtrange, without entering into 
metaphyſical diſquiſitions, that an aerial 
form, void of earthly ſubſtance, ſhould bear 


about with him the things of this world, 


however be might chuſe till to be a tempo- 
rary inhabitant here. Full of doubts the 


gentlemen were retiring to reſt, when Mr. 


Freeman ſaid, I ſhall detain you a few 
moments upon another affair, I had almoſt 
forgot—I mean Miſs Modeley.” Smith, 
alarmed at the well-known name, coloured, 


and fetching a deep ſigh, ſaid, You mean, 
Sir, Lady Swain 3 ; indeed! I hope ſhe is 


well.” 

« Miſs Modeley 1s well,” i Mr. 
Freeman; * and though I have no hopes to 
give you, I think you will not be leſs happy 
to hear, that ſhe never has been Lady Swain, 
or any other than Miſs Modeley ; and the 


account you ſaw in the papers was purppſely . 


put in to induce the world to ſuppoſe that 


ſhe ſoon would be Sir Sandy's, and * | 
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« My dear Sir,” ſaid Smith, when did 
you hear this? Who put the account in the 
papers ? Is the match off with Sir Sandy ?” 

« Ican only tell you,” faid Mr. Freeman, 
« Sir Sandy is ſuppoſed to be the author of it; 
the match I believe is off; and I did not 
hear it till a little before I received your 
letter, in which you ſaid that you expected 
ſoon to be ſent to England. I will ſay no 
more at preſent. Good night. I don't 
think you will reſt the worſe, though you 
may ſleep the leſs, for the nightcap I have 
given you.” The gentlemen ſeparated, and 
Smith, withalight heart, aſcended to his room. 
The occurrences of the evening were of 
too forcible a nature to be eaſily diſmiſſed 
from his mind. The moon ſhone bright ; 
he felt no immediate inclination for ſleep ; he 
therefore extinguiſhed his candle, and drew 
a Chair to the window of his apartment, He 
was ſo wrapped in the pleaſing thoughts that 
his ſoul's idol, Miſs Modeley, was (till ſingle, 
that it was ſome minutes before he perceived 
the Spectre of the Well walking backwards 
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and forwards on its uſual walk. He now at- 
tentively obſerved it, and plainly perceived 
that with downcaſt looks it narrowly ex- 
amined the ground. One while it ſtopped, 
and ſeemed to ſtoop forward; again it walked 
ſlowly onward, and turned at the corner. 
The method of its proceeding was quite 
different from 1ts wonted cuſtom, for it 


uſually croſſed the path, and ſeldom returned 


till hours after, and very often was no more 
viſible on that night. Smith had no doubt 
in his own mind that it was looking for the 
crucifix, and every moment ſatisfied him 


more fully of its belonging to the ſpectre. 


After noticing the phantom for ſome time, 
he went down to Mr. Freeman's room, and 
gently knocking at the door, Mr. Freeman 
awaked, enquired who was there, and pulled 
up the draw-bolt ;—our hero told him the 
circumſtance, and aſked if he had any ob- 

jection to his going down alone, and at- 


tempting to converſe with the figure. 


can no longer, may dear Sir, think it a ſuper- 
natural being; ſurely this crucifix muſt 
belong 
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belong to it, and were I to go down alone to 
return it, perhaps the perſon might not 
avoid me.” Mr. Freeman aſſented, and 
promiſed to be a diſtant ſpectator from the 
window that, in caſe of treachery, he might 
come to his aſſiſtance. Captain Smith was. 
ſoon at the ſpot, and he hid himſelf behind 
a large tree till the figure was at the further 
end of the walk; he then ſtepped forward ;. 
the figure ſtarted, —© Raſh man! beware 
how you thus diſturb my walks—know your 
 hfe is in my power. Our hero had ſtopped: 
the moment the other ſaw him, and replied, 
« ] mean not to moleſt you whoever you 
are, but a ſtrange circumſtance induces me 
to ſpeak to you. As we croſſed this night 
your path, my ſervant picked up an ivory 
_ crucifix ; deceived by the likeneſs to one of 
my own, I took it into the caſtle before I 
perceived my miſtake. I have ſince, from 
my window, obſerved. your actions as thoſe. 
of a man looking for a thing that he had 
tot; and this brings me here. 


| LC 
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The crucifix is mine, replied the 
figure, in a leſs hollow voice! e ee 5% 
a man of honour ?” added eee 
Can I truſt you?? 29 N 
Do my actions ſhew me otherwiſe * 
plied our hero: *I came here in the garb ot. 
a ſoldier, but my ſword is undrawn, my 
intentions are neither hoſtile nor deceitful. 
Pardon me - pardon me for a moments 


doubting,” cried the other, warmly ; <* hear 
then, in a few words, my motives for this 


life, which muſt ſeem to you ſo ſtrange. | 


Need I ſay to you I am no ſpectre; the ban- 
dage which entwines my temples, is meant 


an alluſion to the old tales of this Caſtle, and Fes 


I ſolely employ it-for the purpoſe of permit. 
ting me to'draw the remains of a wretched 
life, unmoleſted, in this retired ſpot. T 
truſt to your honour, that you divulge not 


my ſecret, and I thank you for reſtoring me 


a pledge far more valuable than life itlelf.” 
“J feel,” ſaid our hero, in a friendly tone, 
an intereſt in your fate, that tells me I 


ought not to leave you. Mr. Freeman, the 


warthy 
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worthy miniſter of this place, is the only one 
that knows of my thus meeting you ; of his 
word and honour I am as certain as of my 
own, and my ſervant, who was with me when 
I met you before, is fully convinced that you 
are not a terreſtrial being; may I nat then aſk 
you to communicate to us the unhappy 
cauſe which thus ſeparates you from the 
ſociety of men, and 1 here promiſe, in our 
joint names, to be ſilent and faithful to the 
| facred truſt repoſed in us. The perſon 
pauſed a moment, then ſaid, I believe, and 
I will ſatisfy you ;—but when and where?“ 
« Surely,” faid Smith, in the day-time, 
and in another garb you ſometimes appear? 
« Undoubtedly,” replied the other, I 
take off this ancient cloak and the hloody 
bandage, and appear as another man,” 
Will you come then to the caſtle, and 
enquire for Mr. Freeman ?” 83 
el will to-morrow at eleven. 
Good night was exchanged by the parties; 
the ſtranger, having taken the crucifix, 
walked toward the well, and Smith returned 
into 
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into the houfe. Mr. Freeman, frora the 
window of his chamber, had ſeen the peace- 
fulneſs of their demeanour, and as ouf hero 


entered the room, he accoſted him, Bringeſt | 


thou airs from heaven, or blaſts from hell?“ 
« Of that, Sir,” ſaid he, you ſhall | pn 
ſelf be judge.” 

« How fo?” 


« To-morrow the Speckre of the Well 


will do us the honour of a viſit at eleven 
o'clock, and he has promiſed us ſome aerial 
food that ſhall mn all the cravings of our 
inquiſitive appetites.“ 

Mr. Freeman ſmiled. Smith told him 
the particulars of their late converſation, and 
then retired to his own room. 

Reclined on his couch, he courted not the 
influence of the obliterating deity. Swiftly 
flew away the wakeful hours, while the occur- 
rences of the evening paſſed agreeably before 


him; but chiefly the form of his Eliza floated. 


in his mind's eye, and viſions of hope, long 
| baniſhed, againexhilerated his heart. Steadily 


he'ſcrutinized the latter part of his life ſince 
he 


- 
” 


116 TRE CASTLE or 
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he had left his native country, and Conſcience 
ſmiled upon the remembrance; ever thank- 
ful to that all · directing inviſible Power, which 
had ſnatched him from endleſs ruin, he at 
laſt reſigned himſelf to repoſe. Short though 
ſweet were his ſlumbers, and he awoke in the 
morning refreſhed and invigorated. 1 


/ 


Sr. Dbox Ars. A349 
5 r _— 1 
. 


| Their thirſt no bounds and no diſtinction knows, 
| The more they drink, the more the fever glows. 
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Ir is natural to ſuppoſe, that Mr. Freeman 
and the young Captain were anxious for the 


promiſed viſit from their ſtrange acquaint- 


ance. Smith thought the Caſtle clock would 


never ſtrike eleven, and Mr. Freeman was 
every five minutes pulling out his watch. 
The clock had at laſt ſcarcely ftruck the pro- 


miſed hour before a gentleman enquired for 
Mr, Freeman, and was ſhewn into the room 
| 0 where 
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where he ſat with Smith. All parties ſeemed 
very much agitated as he entered, and Smith, 
walking up to him, ſaid, I preſume, Sir, 
3 are the gentleman who promiſed me this 

vour laſt night.“ The other, who was 
evidently very much affected, anſwered in the 
affirmative; and Mr. Freeman, having 
handed him a chair, begged he would be 
ſeated. The agitation of their gueſt now 
ſo greatly increaſed, that Mr. Freeman 
preſſed him very much to take a cordial; the 
ſtranger anſwered that he ſhould ſoon be 
better, but would be obliged to him for a 
glaſs of Port wine. Smith's eyes were riveted 
on his new acquaintance, who was a fine 
graceful man, plainly dreſſed, with a ſtrong 
and expreſſive countenance, - which forrow 
had rendered ſomewhat ſtern ; he appeared 
about five and forty, though his hair, long 
and as white as ſnow, and a beard cut ſhort 
but not ſhaved, gave bim at firſt a much 
older appearance. Both the gentlemen could 
not help remarking the ceaſe and dignity of 
his perſon, and the expreſſive manner in 
which he ſpoke. 


After 
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Aſter a few words of general converſa- 


tion, turning to Smith the ſtranger ſaid, 
«I told you, Sir, Jaſt night, that I us 
the rightful Lord of this Caſtle -I repeat the 
ſame now ; the developing of my hiſtory will 


clearly explain it to you. Know then, Iam 


the eldeſt ſon of the Duke de Merete. I 
came over early in life to England, and fo 
impreſſed was I with reſpect for this genuine 
land of freedom, that I determined it ſhould 
be the future reſidence of my life. I married 
therefore an Engliſh lady, Eleanor Willis, 
great niece of Thomas Gwin, Eſq. the laſt 
owner who inhabited the Caſtle. By my un- 
happy ſpouſe who, by the failure of the 
male iſſue, was next in ſucceſſion, I might 
claim thiseſtate for my life. Mr. Gwin died 
the day before we left England; my poor 
Nelly lived not long after; I have been from 
about the ſame period ſuppoſed to be no 
more, and Sir J. Morgan now enjoys the 
property, in right of the younger ſiſter. You 
ſee, therefore, the juſtice of my claim were 1 
inclined to make it. — return to melan. 
choly ſtory. 


When 
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When I occaſionally reſided in France, 
J was a conſtant advocate for the people 
againſt that haughty and domineering 
. Þpirit which the French nobility. exerted, 
and which was ſo contrary to my feelings. 
In vain my unhappy parents cautioned me 
againſt encouraging that licentious temper 
that already began to ſhew itſelf among the 
French people; I turned a deaf ear, and 
thought only of the cauſe of freedom. Youth 
and impetuoſity proved my bane; I had no 
kind reflecting friend to point out to me my 
error. I conceived that I ſhould be the 
grand means of making five and twenty mil- 
lions of people happy, and I raſhly helped to 
overturn the old fabric, that cruſhed us all 
in its fall. From the very firſt I had not the 
moſt diſtant idea of annihilating the power 
of the throne; and, when I arrived in France 
after my marriage, and found the baneful in- 
tentions of the leaders of the mob, I was the 
foremoſt to attempt to ſtem the ruſhing tor- 
rent. In the earlier ages of the revolution, 
my name had been echoed: through France 
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as the grand guardian of its liberty, and when 
returned from England, the leaders of the 


mob hailed me as their champion, but I ſo%on 


ſhewed them how fallacious were their expec- 
tations. The unhappy King, under the 
ſemblance of royalty, was in reality a priſoner 


in one of his old palaces to a ſet of wretches, 


whom a vicious confuſion had noted with 
power. I inſtantly determined to releaſe my 
Sovereign, and to reinſtate him again on the 
throne of his anceſtors; I planned his eſcape, 
I aided perſonally in the buſineſs; and rode 
forward myſelf poſt to apprize B- — 


of his coming. What then muſt have been 


our diſappointment, when we found that every 
thing had failed, and that the ill-fated Louis 


was about to fall a martyr to his humanity. 


I haſtened back again to France to my 
beloved wife, determined to convey her 
ſafe to England, and once more attempt to 
reſcue my Sovereign; but before I arrived 
at Paris, I received the dreadful tidings that 
the Duke and Dutcheſs of Meritè had been 
murdered by their own peaſants—by the very 
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people to whom they had always acted in the 
moſt kind and affectionate manner. The 
Duke had ever been conſidered as the father 
of the poor, and my venerable mother had 
ſpent her whole life in acts of humanity and 
goodneſs. My blood runs cold even while I 
think of it | a wretched villain, more c urſed ſure 
never yet polluted the earth ! though, alas ! 
I fear there are too many ſuch remaining, 
This hell begotten miſcreant headed the 
frantic mob: he himſelf was an attorney, 
born, bred, and nouriſhed in the boſom of 
our houſe, raiſed from the dregs of the com- 
monalty by the generoſity of my father, to 
whom he was ſteward ; this monſter inflamed 
the maddenirg populace by his ſpeecl es, and 
was the firſt to plunge the dagger in the bo- 
ſom of his benefactor. Oh, my God! forgive 
the fury that abſorbed me when I heard the 
ſoul-harrowing news! I was going to my 
father's favourite caſtle at Paixia ; inſtantly 
I urged forward to the ſpot, and was met by 
the chief aſſaſin and his accomplices a few 
mules from the caſtle, My ſteady eye marked 
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e villain out; I plunged my hor into the 


oſe fight of him, till I had buried my faith- 
| ſword up to the hilt in his heart.” The 
uke pauſed, and, labouring with the agi- 
tion of his ſoul, it was ſome time before he 


retches, and received a great many wounds, 


hich I ſhall never perfectly recover. 

In, this maimed ſtate I reached Paris, where 
had left my beloved wife at the houſe of 
truſty friend, who was too much of the de- 
ocrat to allow me any fears of her being diſ- 
brered. I arrived late in the evening at the 


England immediately with what property I 
duld at preſent muſter ; but the day after 


xerciſe, that the ſurgeon at firſt feared a 


rdered me not to ſtir under danger of my 
e, and my friend promited to get my wife 


G2 got 


dſt of their group; not for a moment did 


puld proceed. I was fired at by the 


ong others a ſevere one in my thigh, of 


me houſe, determined to go with my wife 


y arrival, my thigh was ſo inflamed by the | 


ortification would enſue ; he poſitively - 


late paſſage from Calais.—I had almoſt ſor- 
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got to mention acircumſtance concerning th 
great value of the little crucifix that y. 
picked up laſt night; a moſt ingenious arti 
at Paris, who was at that time confined 
the common priſon, made me two — 
Perhaps, Sir,” faid our hero, no long: 
able to contain himſelf, © there might be 
third, for I have the exact model of the ſan 
in my boſom, which, as you muſt remembe 
J mentioned was the occaſion of my takin 

it home laſt night.” —It may be, Sir,” fai 

the ſtranger, gravely, ſome diſtant reſen 
blance of it, but the poor artiſt periſhed ſoy 
after by the guillotine. The four ſides d 
my crucifix exhibit by the ſhade the ex 
profile of the late King and Queen of Fran 
the Dauphin, and the lovely ſurvivor of tht 


four ſcrews in different parts which ope! 
and the hair of the four auguſt perſonas 
whom. I have mentioned is contained in 
ſmall cavity covered by each ſcrew.” Smit 
drew his crucifix from his boſom, and, as it 
took the ſtring ne Duke 

| ſtart 
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arted at the well-known object. This, 
r,” faid the youth, © was ſtolen from my 
other on her death-bed ; ſhe died in child- 
rth of me at a ſmall village in Wiltſhire, 
here ſhe came in the coach from Briſtol, and 
as unknown; three and twenty years are 
nce paſſed over. I was nurſed by the pa- 
ſh, and never yet knew my parents.“ 

Our hero, as he ſpoke, gave the crucifix to 
e Duke, who, eagerly liſtening toevery word 
tat he ſpoke, with a trembling hand ſoon 
pened the firſt ſcrew, and exclaimed, in 
zpture, * Gracious heaven | then 8 are 
7 ſon.” 
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- CHAP. XI. 


Who noble ends by noble means obtains, 
Or failing, ſmiles in exile or in chains, 
Like good Aurelius let him reign, or bleed 
Like Socrates, that man is great indeed. 


Pops, 


It were hard to ſay who was moſt amaze 
at this ſtrange diſcovery, which time and 
circumſtances too ſtrongly corroborated to 
leave a doubt in the mind of the fathe!, 
When all parties had ſomewhat recovere 
from their ſurpriſe, the Duke continued, 
av Wu my own hands did I tie this crucifi 
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round the neck of your poor mother when we 
laſt parted, as ſhe in return did the fame: of- 
fice for me. My friend, at whoſe houſe I 
was at in Paris, ſaw my dear Nelly ſafe to 
Calais; ſhe was at the time far gone in the 
family way z—1 had got no children, and 
dreaded the danger of her longer ſtaying in 
France, conſcious how very hazardous it 
would be to eſcape with the care of a little 
child. The veflel ſhe failed in I knew was 
bound to Briſtol, and it was ſettled that 
ſhe was to take a place in the London coach 
immediately on her landing; in London ſhe 
was certain to find ſome friends and relations, 
and I promiſed to join her there as ſoon as 
my wounds: would permit. L : 
Ina few weeksafter 1 followed, but was never 
able to gain the leaſt traces of her from Briſtol. 
Indeed, I called at a ſmall inn in the village of 
Pitford, on account of an advertiſement con- 
cerning a young female who had died there; 
but the deſcription which the pcople of the 
houſe gave, was ſo totally different, the 
clothes too, which they ſhewed . me, were 
ie 64 | thole 
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thoſe of a perſon in a low ſituation, that 1 
could perceive no traces of my loſt Nelly.” 
Smith now informed him, that it was the 
ſame village and the ſame perſon; and, with 
every particular circumſtance that had come 
to his knowledge, related the means which 
had been taken to conceal who the perſon 
was. He mentioned alſo the peculiar cir- 
cumſtance of his gaining the crucifix, and 
afterwards meeting with the very man who 
had kept the inn at the time; he emded with 
faying, "that of all the valuables which the 
unhappy lady brought from France, the cru- 
cifix alone remained, and the lady's wedding- 
ring buried with her. When Smith ſpoke 
of the ring, the Duke ſaid, Though I have 
nolonger, in mineown mind, even the ſhadow 
of a doubt 'of your being my ſon, yet the 
circumſtance of the ring will put it out of the 
poſſibility. of ſuſpicion, as my name and the 
maiden name of my ever-to-be-regretted 
Nelly, with the day of-our marriage, are 
engraven in the inſide, and it is not yet, I 
hope, too late to be able to recover it.“ Mr, 
| | Freeman 
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1 Freeman informed him that they were 

0 going in a few days into that neighbourhood, 
ona viſit to the gentleman, now a Colonel ig 
the army, who had been the original inſtru- 
ment of raiſing his ſon from that , obſcurity 
in which the unhappy death of ** mother 
had left him. 

The Duke? after agreeing to be ene of 
the party, thus continued his narrative: 4 
4 After my fruitleſs ſearch for my beloved 

wife in England, I again returned to 
France, determined to reſcue and preſerve 
my Sovereign, or periſh in the attempt. 
It will be needleſs for me now to repeat the N 
various means I employed they all failed; 
the royal party was diſheartened; not a man 
would aſſiſt in any daring enterprize, but 
tamely ſuffered themſelves to be led, day after 
day, without a ſtruggle to the guillotine. 
In this manner things continued; the 
moſt humane Monarch on the face of the 
earth was brought to an open trial for crimes 
his very ſoul abhorred; in vain was he de- 
fended; was every accuſation refuted, was: 
very charge proved to be falſe ; he was de- 
G 5, clared: 
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clared guilty, and condemned to loſe his head. 
Jou too well know all the particulars of that 
| horrid affair. As a laſt reſource, I had agreed 
with a few other friends to hail our Monarch 
at the place of execution, and attempt to 
make a diviſion in his favour, But I was 
not fated to loſe my life in that glorious 
cauſe ; I was, by fome means or other, diſ- 
covered the day before, and inſtantly con- 
fined in the common priſon. I ſaw not the 
dreadful fight, but have ſince heard that one 
only of our party had ſpirit enough to cry 
out for his Sovereign, and that he nobly pe- 
riſhed a martyr upon the ſpot, murdered by 
the wretches around him. My trial, if it 
may be called a trial, was ſoon over; I was 
not ſuffered to*ſpeak in my defence, but or- 
dered to be guillotined the next morning. 
Since all hopes had now left me of being of 
ſervice to my King and my country, ſelf- 
preſervation, which I did not cowardly | 
ſhrink from, induced me to fave at leaſt mine 
own life ;—a life I was ever willing to riſk 
in the cauſe of virtue, but which I knew 1 
had 
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had no right, however burdenſome it might 
be, to wantonly reſign. As I was looked 
upon to be a criminal of great conſequence, 
and was to be the grand victim on the mor- 
row for the amuſement of the populace, I 
| was confined in a dungeon alone, ſtrictly 
guarded, I had contrived to ſecret with 
great art a few valuable diamonds about me, 
and theſe I offered to the head gaoler if he 
would permit my efcape ; he accepted the 
tempting bait, and in the diſguiſe of a n*- 
tional courier I ſoqn arrived at Calais. I loft 


no time, in conjunction with two Engliſh-. | 


men ] found there, in planning our eſcape ; 
we ſeized a ſmall veſſel in the night, and 
hoiſting the ſails, we fteered, all of us unac- 
quainted with the ſea, towards the Englith 


coaſt. When the morn aroſe, inſtead of th: 


chalky cliffs of England which we had hoped 
to ſee, an impenetrable fog hid every thing 
from our view, and for four days and nights 
we were driven about by the winds, our 
maſts broke, the rigging deſtroyed, and un- 
certain which way we were going. What 

s © * property 


— 
r 


— — >.< 22 2 2 


| 


132 THE CASTLE or 


property we had got, each of us had con- 
cealed in his clothes ; on the fifth night the 
veſſel ſtruck—I ſwam on ſhore—my unhappy 
companions went down with the wreck. 

I ſoonreached the land oppoſite the Caſtle of 
St. Donats, a place I very well remembered, 
having ſpent many weeks here with the late 
owner, The old ſteward, who conſidered 

me as one at a future day likely to be the 
maſter of the Caſtle, had frequently told me 
the anecdotes of the wonderful well, and 1 
believe that Jam the only perſon living who 
is poſſeſſed of the ſecret. 

In the civil wars of York and Lancaſter, 
a large and roomy apartment had been. 
formed adjoining to. the well by the care- 
ful Lord ap Bourne, as a fafe retreat for a 
time againſt the ſucceſs of the oppoſite 
party. To this apartment there were two 
ways; one from the caſtle which, by the 
falling in of the old ruinous buildings, has 
been for many years ſtopped and totally 
impaſſable, and loſt ;. the other by means of 
the well. On the eaſtern fide of the well is 
a wooden catch-bolt ſtrengthened by 1ion, 


which, 


which, to a perſon geſcending into the well, 


has only the appearance of a beam; by draw- 


ing the catch part aſide — eaſily to be done 


by the hand in ſtooping down, or, when you 
are acquainted with the ſpot, by a judicious. 
kick of the foot as you deſcend, - the pre- 
tended beam turns immediately upon its 
axis, and a machine, not unlike a ſmall tub, 


which is ſupported from the further end, 


comes directly before the mouth of the well; 
into this you eaſily and ſafely deſcend ; you 
turn a ſmall nail which prevents the bolt from 
catching, and, looping down, pull yourſelf to 
the entrance of the apartment by a ſtrong. 
iron chain which is faſtened to the wall and 
the machine ; the other end of the beam then 


flides into its place, every thing looks the 
ſame as before, and you faſten the machine - 


back by the chain. When you aſcend again 
from the well, you have only to puſh your- 
ſelf back in the machine, which is' without 
any difficulty done, as it moves very eaſily 
on its axis, and having removed the nail, the 
bolt catches- of itſelf, Among the craggy 
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rocks there are many ſciſſures, which fully 
light the front apartment, and admit the air, 
inviſible from the ground, and protected 
by the yawning precipices. I know not if I 
have explained myſelf clearly on the ſubjet— 
you ſhall judge by the place itſelf. Permit 
me to enquire, Sir,” ſaid Mr. Freeman, 
« why no human traces were to be perceived 
in the morning ?” When I came within 
a certain diſtance of the well,” continued 
the Duke, ] conſtantly faſtened a piece of 
wood to the middle of my ſhoes, of which 

I made different kinds; ſome with the form 
of a horſe's foot, others of the goat, ſheep, 
ox, and dog, as I thought it beſt to uſe. 
This was the reafon no footſteps of a human 
being were to be found, and ſtill added to 
my height.“ „May I beg to know,” re- 
joined Mr. Freeman, „how you avoided the 
ſhots which were once fired at you?” The 
Curate,” replied the other, * a bold forward 
man, had frequently followed and watched 
me before; I was therefore always prepared 
for him, and never left the well without firſt 
ele val ing 
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elevating a figure dreſſed like myſelf. Such 


was the thing you have heard they ſhot at; 
the ſhots indeed went throught it, and I had 
reaſon to praiſe my caution.” Mr. Free- 
man thanked him, and the Duke continued: 
« Dark and gloomy was the night when 1 
was ſhipwrecked on this ſpot ; and I made 
what haſte I could to the cottages in the 
vale to dry my clothes, and reſt myſelf for the 


night; the people humanely received me; I 
now - occaſtonaily call there, and ſometimes 


employ them to get me a few neceſſaries, 
without their having the leaſt idea that 1 


live in this neighbourhood; they conſider 


me as a kind of travelling pedlar, and I have 
found them of the greateſt ſervice to me. 
The day after the ſhipwreck I began to re- 
view my helpleſs lot; every comfort of life 
was loſt to me, and religion alone prevented 
me from putting an end to my exiſtence. 
My venerable parents had untimely periſhed 
the victuns to thoſe principles which I myſelf 
had been one of the firſt to propagate, and 
ſpread over my unhappy country. My be- 
54 8 i | loved 
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| loved partner of my cares I was certain was 
no more, though by what misfortune was as 
yet unknown to me. I had no family to 
protect, I had no friend to whom I could be 
of ſervice ; and well knowing that, in a great 
degree, I had cheriſhed and haſtened mine 
own ruin by the miſuſe of thoſe principles I 
had fatally imbibed and propagated, I con- 
ſidered myſelf as a diſagreeable object even 
to thoſe of the fame party. My lameneſs 
too, from the wound in my thigh, was cer- 
tain for life the wound indeed was healed, 
but ſome of the muſcles were deſtroyed, and 
incapable of being again of uſe ; I can walk 
tolerably well, but cannot go any pace that 
requires a ſpring. When I had again and 
againconfidereqall theſe things, Idetermined,. 
for the remainder of my life, to fix up my 
reſidence at the well. | 
J went off, a few days after, to Lon- 
don to place the whole of what monies I 
had, at different times, remitted to Eng- 
land, in the public funds, and twice a- 
| year I have regularly gone to town to receive 
| my 
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my dividends. When I arrived in London 
I met with an old acquaintance, an Engliſh- 
man, to whom I entruſted my ſtory. 
"wiſhed not to be conſidered any longer as 
alive, and without mentioning my particular 
reſidence, I placed my money in the funds 
in a borrowed name, and my friend promiſed, 
in caſe of neceſſity, to receive it for me, and 
ſend it wherever I ſhould direct. I was more 
induced to the ſcheme of being no longer 
known to the world, by a full account which 


1ſgwina French paper of the events of the 
following day, after I had eſcaped from the 


priſon. 

In this paper, which was written di- 
rectly under the eyes of the leaders of the 
French Government at that time, I found 
no mention whatever made of my eſcape, 
but the particulars of my death deſcribed, 
and even a ſpeech of contrition was inſerted, 
which it was ſaid I had ſpoken on the ſcaf- 
fold. The occaſion of this ſtrange circum- 
ſtance I have ſince diſcovered, which proves 


ber * my eſcape was made 


| known 
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known to the French tyrants, they were 
greatly enraged with - the gaoler, and 
_ threatened him with the guillotine ; but, as 
I was to have been the grand ſpectacle for 
the horrid tragedy of the ſucceeding day, 
they determined, on ſecond thoughts, that 
another ſhould perſonate me, that the people 
might not be-diſappointed ; the gaoler pro- 
duced a man fit for the purpole, a written 
ſpeech was given, him, and he was promiſed 
a full pardon under the pretence that I, af- 
ter being exhibited to the populace, was to 
have been executed in private. On what 
ſlender holds will not the dying wretch 
catch ! he fooliſnly believed them; his head 
being ſhaved and dreſſed in the garb of 2 
criminal, the diſtant populace knew not the 
difference; he performed his part to admi- 
ration; he boldly read the ſpeech, in which 
1 was made to confeſs the juſtice of my pu- 
niſhment, and my perſonal ingratitude to 
the people; but the m ment he had finiſhed, 
and falſely hoped to deſcend tlie ſcaffold in 
an the drums and trumpets ſounded, the 
; exccutioner 
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executioner ſeized him, and his head was off} 
in an inſtant. 
I have nothing farther to add to * 
melancholy tale, than that finding I had | 
been long dead to the world, I perſiſted 
in my former reſolution, and took up my | 
general reſidence at the apartments of the 
well. A little while: after I had been here, } 
I found I could claim the caſtle as my own |} 
for life in right of my wife, but I had two 
hundred a-year coming to me from the 
monies in the funds, a ſum vaſtly ſuperior to 
my preſent wants. I generally keep about | 
fifty guineas by me; all my expences in the 
year do not amount to much more than that ö 
ſum, and the remainder of my income I diſ- 
tribute among the many poor objects of my 
countrymen, whom I continually meet with 
in my rambles. 
The apartments of the well J have always 
conſidered as my home, though many years I | 
have been there but for a few months; parti- | 
cularly if I had any idea of being diicovered, I 
immediately abſented myſelf, and when I 1 
LL) | have 
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have noticed any one watching me, I have 
not been viſible for ſome time. By theſe 
means I probably never ſhould have been 
diſcovered, had it not been for what I ſhall 
now always conſider the lucky adventure of 
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Yes ! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain 
"Theſe ſimple bleſſings of the lou ly train; 
To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 
One native charm, than all the gloſs of art. 
And ev'n while faſhion's brigheſt arts decoy, 
The heart miſtruſting, aſks if this he joy. 
GoLDsMITR's DESERTED VILLAGE, / 


Freeman and his fon to the apartments in 


the well; they were aſtoniſhed at the neat- | 
neſs and conveniency of the place. The 


broken cliffs in the rock, with a very little 
aid from art, gave ſufficient light into a large 


3 . apartment; 31 
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| In the evening the Duke conducted Mr. | 


142 THE CASTLE OF 


apartment ; behind was a ſmall one which 
was fitted up as a chamber, and a glaſs door 
prevented the total darkneſs which muſt 
otherwiſe have taken place. When I firſt 
came here, ſaia the Duke, „ the old fur- 
nit ure was quite decayed and uſeleſs: at dif- 
ferent times J have brought what you here 
ſee : there was no door to the bed-chamber, 
and that, which you ſee at preſent, is the 
work of ny hands. I have alſo added glaſſes 
to the ſciſſures in the rock; and, in ſhort, 
all my leiſure time has been employed in 
improving what I once thought would have 
been my habitation for life.” I truſt, my 
dear Sir,” ſaid our hero, „you have given 
over every thought of that kind.” * Yes, 
my ſon,” replied the fire, © I live now for 
you, and will ſoon inveſtigate and ſubſtan- 
tiate the proofs which are to put you in poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Caſtle of St. Donats. The 
reſent owner is not only a rich, but a worthy 
and reſpectable man; and, with pleaſure, 
will he reſign a trifle to reinſtate you in your 
3, om wat the ſame time, it is proper theſe 

rights 
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rights ſhould be clearly proved; and, with 
the teſtimonics we can a ready produce, the 
circumſtance of the ring wil at once clear 

up the whole. | 
The gentlemen having ſufficiently admired 
the apartments of the well, prepared to return : 
the Duke accompanied them, as Mr. Free- 
man had before ordered apartments to be 

fitted up at the Caſtle. 

The following morning after breakfaſt the 
Duke thus addrefled Mr. Freeman and his 
ſon: .I had a ſtrongconteſt laſt night with the 
lurking remains of my pride and vaniiy, and 
I've finally gained that victory I truſtyou, Mr. 
Freeman, and my ſon will approve. Long 
have I given up all thoughts of my nativecoun- 
try—l x iſh only to forget it. Here has been my 
aſylum, here are my poſſeſſions, here are my 
friends and relations. Shall I bear then an 
uſeleſs tiile a title unmeaaing ? for were 
France. to-morrow reinſtated. in its former 
glory, I never would again join its legiſlators 
or warriurs, never lift up my arm, and turn 
my thoughts againſt the country that has 
| ( nourithed 
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nouriſhed me; a wretched outcaſt, in ber 
boſom : with theſe principles, with theſe. 
ſentiments, can I any longer call myſelf a 
Peer of France ?—France and its Peers are | 
no more | and ſhall I avail myfelf of the 
courteſy of this country, and pride myſelf 
upon the ſhadow of a name? The advantages ä 
attendant on that name I have irrecoverably 
loſt; why then ſhould I keep the taudry MF . 
term? Pride and vanity wiſh me to retain | 
- ſuch honours —honours which remind me 
of my raſhneſs, my misfortunes, and my | 
loffes. Let me then diveſt myſelf of this | 
bauble, and while I enjoy the benefits of an 
Engliſhman, let me glory allo in the name.“ | 
( 
| 


The expanding countenance and beaming 
eye of our hero clearly ſhewed how agreeable 
theſe ſentiments were: eagerly graſping the 
paternal hand, he, with energy, replied, <1 
o otherwiſe rejoice that J am the fon of the | 
uke de Merits, than that you, Sir, are he: 
this alone is my pride; all other honours I wil- 
lingly and joyfully reſign.“ 


The | 


0 - 


ST. bow Ars. 145 


The father looked what ſilent nature alone 
can expreſs ; he preſſed him in his arms; 
then turning to Mr. Freeman, he af- 
fectionately took him by the hand, and, with 
a look of gratitude, as thanking him for ſuch 
a ſon, added, What ſays, my friend, Mr. 
Freeman ; does he approve of our inten- 
tions? Mr. Freeman replied, he not only 
approved, but applauded them. Mr. Free- 
man indeed enumerated many worldly ad- 
vantages that attend even the name of a title, 
but hereprobated ſuch contemptible vanities, 
and much more the mind which would be 
pleaſed with them He mentioned alſo many 
diſadvantages, and drew a ludicrous picture 
of pride and poverty without power; and 
he concluded an excellent ſpeech, which I 
wiſh I could favour the reader with, but 
which, if he is anxious to know the ſub- 
ſtance of, he has only to aſk any of his young 
acquaintance from Weſtminſter, Eaton, 
Harrow, Wincheſter, Rugby, the Charter- 
houſe, &c. &c. &c. for their beſt compoſition 
on the ſubject: PO ſola eſt atque 

— one unica 
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unica virtus.” © Happineſs,” continued the 
father of our hero, © 1s indeed more equally 
diſtributed than we generally ſuppoſe. The 
poor. think the rich, are moſt happy : the 


rich indeed have the outward appearance of 
it, and the ppor of miſery : but look within, 


—a ſuperb dwelling, fine clothes, and deli- 
cate viands are no longer the means of hap- 
pineſs to a great man; cuſtom makes them 
common, and often loathſome, while diſ- 
content, ill health, and the greateſt of all 
evils, idleneſs, make him far more wretched 
than the poor fellow, whoſe ſimple labour, 


natural to man, gives him health, ſpirits, and 


expels that dreadful laſſitude of thought. 
Oh! Idleneſs, in what terms can I ſufficiently 
depreciate thee ? Yes, thou art in truth the 
gaudy badge of gentry; the baneful diſ- 
tinction betwixt rich and poor; thou art 
a cruel ſtepmother to every ſon of order, re- 
gularity, and diſcipline ; but thou art the 


foſtering nurſe of villany, the all-ſufficient 
bane both of the body and of the mind. 


Twin brother of greatneſs, I have had enough 
| of 
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f ye both: your ſweets, though many, are 
lying: your bitters, if few, are laſting. 
'Tis thou, bleſſed offspring of labour and in · 
dependence, that haſt never deceived me; 
thou giveſt more than thou promiſeſt, and 
leaveſt no ſting behind. But if, for one mo- 
ment, I look forward to that eternal ſtate of 
an hereafter, then, then it is that I ſee thy 
dangerous pre- eminence, O Greatneſs | I ſee 
thee ſurrounded with the goods of fortune, 
the ſteward of thy God ſee thee called to 
a long and dreadful reckoning, and I fear the 
ue of thy final account. Pride and ſelf- 
conceit throw their tempting baubles in thy 
way; honours, titles, and diſtinctions blind 
thy view; and the ſame veil, that hides the 
hideous form of vice, conceals alſo the beau- 
teous countenance of virtue. Loſt in the 
mazeof vanity, the fiends, Flattery and Falſe-' 
hood, dreſs themſelves in the ſpecious gatb 
of friends, and haſten thee to irrevocable. 
run,—Such have been the thoughts, my 
dear ſon, which have employed the hours of 
my meditation, and have fixed me in my 
> PE _preſent 
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preſent determination. Nor can my religion 
be any impediment to my final reſidence | in 
this country; for, though I was brought up 
in the Roman Catholic faith, ſince I came 
to the years of mature judgment I have made 
profeſſion of none other but the Chriſtian, 
Tabhor all ſeparating names of ſectaries and 
diſtinction; I am neither of Paul of Apollos 
or of Cephas, but of Chriſt. Luther or 
Calvin, Weſley or Prieſtley, Papiſt, Pro- 
teſtant, or Diſſenter are nothing to me; 
that pure Goſpel, which Chriſt firſt taught, 
is the ſole rule of my conduct; my faith of 
an hereafter I draw from that alone, nor do 
I attempt to impoſe upon others my weak 
and human conceptions. whatever they may 
be. It is my-endeavour to fulfil;the ſpirit 
more than the letter of the Chriſtian law, and 
if, with a good intention, I ſhould err in 
any triflle, I have no doubt the God of all 


juſtice and mercy will pity and forgive me.” 


Bauch ſentiments were moſt congenial to the 
liberal mind of Mr Freeman and our hero. 
« This,” cried the former, not a little in- 

ö flamed 
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on famed with the rapture of the ſubject, © this 
in Nis the pure ſpirit of Chriſtianity. All diſ- 
P tinctions are the baſe offspribg of pride and 
ſedition, the policy of the worldly wiſe, the 
inſtigations of the devil: I honour, I glory 
in your principles, and from my ſoul I abo- 
minate thoſe flowery orations, metaphyſical 
diſtinct ions, exempt alluſions, and meta- 
phorical labyrinths of all the forgers of a name 


by this the ſimplicity of our holy religion 
has been ſo frequently contaminated; by 
this a wide field of unbelief has been laid 
open to the ſceptic. Ves, I abominate — 
but, I fear, my zeal has carried me too far, 
and that I myſelf ſhall be liable to that cen- 
lute I was about to beſtow upon others.— 
n While my weak frame, my imperfe& 
thoughts, my confined ſenſes, all tell me 
am dependant on a Superior Being, ſhall 1 
pretend to determine what he ought to do, 
or what he can do ? Shall I compare His 
Der, nature, and capacity with mine, 
5 e which, 
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which, I every day feel, have their limits {MW -4 
them? No: let me reſt ſatisfied with What h 
his holy word has taught me, and, by a&ting 6 
up to that, I cannot err. The Sacred Scry. } 
tures, I am ſure you are botn convinced with 
me, are his word; and the grand rule d c 
right and wrong is too elear to be miſundes ä 
ſtood, even if the miſtakes, errors, and pte. 
judices of the tranſlators, tranſcribers, ad = 
innovators, were a thouſand times the num f 
ber that they are. My ſcepticiſm " 
again Mr. Freeman checked himſelf, au 
addreſſing the father of our hero, ſaid, 
Since, Sir, you have reſigned one name, 
. have you choſen another in its ſtead?“— 5 
Les, replied. the gentleman, the name } 
my ſon bears is as reſpectable as any othe, | 
And fince chance has given him one fo truly 
{Britiſh, I never intend to change it. (The 
« Hſums'T-bave in. the funds are in the name of 
Brown, (Mr. Freeman ſmiled at his attach: 
ment to the common Engliſh terms) but 
when I next ſee my friend, Mr. Modele), 
n be changed to Smith.“ —< Mr 
Modelej, 
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Modeley, Sir, did you ſay“ "replied our 
hero, is it Mr. Modeley, of York.” 
The ſaine,” replied the father, you know 
him perhaps?“ 

6e] was acquainted with bim ſome yn 

ago.” 

He has a lovely daughter,” cebit 
the ſenior. The ſon was all attention. Vou 
"may, perhaps, have heard of her. My friend 
has met with a great deal of trouble concern- 

ing an eſtate that is left to Miſs Modeley and 
a firſt couſin of her's, a Baronet, provided 
ſhe marries him at the age of one and twenty. 
The young lady never Itked her couſin; and 
her father has often lamented to me that he 
greatly feared a young adventurer, whom ſhe 
'by accident got 'acquainted with, had 
eſtranged her affections; but though this 
has been ſome time removed, and her 
love for the re e object no more, 
yet ——” 

The colour roſe in Smith's face as his father 
ſpoke ; his ſwelling heart prevented his 
ſpeaking, and fixing a look on his frierid 
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Freeman, which the other quickly under- 
ſtood, he haſtened out of the room. 

I hbe father, ſurpriſed, was about to follow 
him, when Mr. Freeman begged his attention 
for a few minutes, while he circumſtantially 
detailed his ſon's firſt acquaintance, affection, 
and attachment to Miſs Modeley. The ex- 
panding hopes, which now preſented them- 
ſelves from the abſolute diſmiſſion of Sir 
Sandy Simeon Swain, was next explained, 
and the penitence and reformation of our 
hero. The ſenior Mr. Smith (for by his 
own deſire we will ſo call him) heard every 
word with attention ; his warm heart was 
intereſted for his ſon, and he felt for his ſuc- 
ceſs with the ſame ardour as if it had been 
his own caſe. Smith had before told him 
the chief occurrences of his life, and Mr. 
Freeman, who was more and more pleaſed 
with the open and generous mind of the fa- 
ther, related every particular which the youth 
had ſlightly noticed: nor did the faithful 
narrator omit the errors, faults, and crimes, 
and his final victory over them. Again and 
1 | again 
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again did the enraptured father ſtrike his 
hands together, and thank his G d who had 
given him ſuch a ſon; and again and again 
did he expreſs his gratitude to bim, who had 
been the humble inſtrument of ſowing the 
"ſeeds of virtue in his heart. 
Nor was the generous- minded and phi- 
lanthropic Colonel Grey forgotten, and with 
pleaſure he looked forward to the moment, 
when he ſhould embrace the man who had 
firſt ſnatched his ſon from poverty, igno- 
rance, and wretchednels. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


As ſome lone miſer viſiting his ſtore 
Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it oer; 
Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions riſe, 
Pleas'd with each good that heaven to man ſupplies. 
Yet oft a ſigh prevails, and ſorrows fall, 
To ſee the ſum of human bliſs ſo ſmall. 


GoLDSMITH. 


Tur chief objection which ſtruck Mr. 
Smith concerning his ſon's attachment to 
Miſs Modeley, was the large ſettlement for 
the marriage with Sir Sandy; while Mr. 
Freeman feared, that our hero had for ever 
forfeited her affections. The Oxford buſi- 
neſs, the ſource of the ills which followed, he 
ſuppoſed might be forgiven from the cha- 

$7 hor 
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Aer the ſenior gave of her father, vo 
policy he was fure was the occaſion 'of his 
reſenting the blow more than any hatred or 
revenge. Tn his heart, 1 am ſure,” ſaid 
Mr. Smith, „ he applauded my fon, for 1 
have heard him confeſs, that he was a lad of 
ſpirit, wiſhed Sir Sandy had been like him, 
and could ſcarcely blame his 'daughter. 


He is fiery and high-ſpirited,” ſaid Mr. 


Modeley to me one day, and I took advan- 
tage of an unguarded moment to break o 
the connection; but I was obliged to fly 
away, and let Sir Sandy tell his own tale, or 
I am afraid T ſhould have relented as well as 
my daughter.” Mr. Modeley's character 
is neither mercenary nor mean, but a London 
education, London manners, and London 
acquaintance, for he always lives in town or 
at ſore public place, have | given him a dil. 
truſt of ſtrangers, and appearance of cunning 
very unlike his real character; and the 
method of his education (for he was an 0 ily 
ſon, and brought up under a private tutor 
till the day of his marriage) has been a great 
n * misfortune 
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misfortune to him. Mr. Modeley and Sir 
Sandy's father married the co-heirefles of 
Ralph Hopton, Eſq; at his death, (bath his 
daughters had been dead ſome years before) 
not chuſing his eſtate ſhould be divided, he 
left it to Sir Sandy and Miſs Modeley at 
their marriage at the age of one and twenty, 
or ſooner. If either died before that period, 
the eſtate was to devolve to the ſurvivor, and 
if one of the parties thought proper to re- 
fuſe the match, the whole eſtate went to the 
other. There was a clauſe alſo (for it was a 
moſt curious will) concerning fair and open 
dealings on both fides, honeſt and reſpect- 
able behaviour, and many other little items, 
which I ſuppoſe, in the end, will furniſh 
food for the lawyer, unleſs Miſs Modeley 
marries her couſin.” © You have known 
Mr. Modeley ſome time, I preſume,” ſaid 
Mr. Freeman. Yes,” replied the other, 
« five and twenty years at leaſt. I firſt be- 


came acquainted with him at Paris. He 


came there on account of a wager.” 
" 15 wager! is 


« You 
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You ſhall hear the particulars, which 
will give you the beſt in- ſight to the 
character of the man. Mr. Modeley, I be- 
fore ſaid, had always lived a town life. When 
he was about the age of thirty, ſome young 
men of faſhion prevailed upon him to join 
his Majeſty's ſtag-hounds, and betted him 
50 guineas he was not in at the taking of 
the ſtag. Mr. Modeley, who was always a 
man of high ſpirits, accepted the wager, 
more through pique than will, and being 
well mounted, eaſily won it. After the 
chace the company preſent were talking over 
the bet, and ſoon began, as is generally the 
caſe, to make others. Among many that 
took place, Mr. Modeley laid 500l. that he 
rode the mare he had that day hunted with, 
immediately to Paris, and back agaia to 
England, in the ſpace of a week. The con- 
ditions were, Mr. Modeley was to go alone, 
and in the fame dreſs, was to walk through 
the principal ſtreets of Paris (which were 
ſpecified) for at leaſt two hours, and was to 
have no further aſſiſtance than ten guineas 

"and 
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and a few odd ſhillings, he at that time had 
in his pocket. The bets were conſiderably 
againſt bis doing it. At Paris, walking 
through the ſtreets, he was ſo laughed at 
and ridiculed by the populace, that his ir- 
ritated fibres could no longer ſuſtain his paſ- 
ſion, and he ſtruck a fellow, who had long 
followed him, with his whip. He was ſoon 
ſurrounded by a mob, and the guards had 
already began to interfere, when by accident 
I rode up. The ſtrange figure at once ſur- 
priſed me; I was in the dreſs of my regiment, 
a Captain of the guards, and enquired into 
the affair. H: told me, in tolerable good 
French, he was an Enghſhman; that he had 
been inſulted by the populace, and was forry 
he had ſtruck one of them with his whip. 
I ſoon releaſed him from his troubleſome 
company, and as he gave the offended ſome 
filver, they retired very well ſatisfied, and 
crying, Vive mi lor Anglis.” He returned 

me many thanks for my interference, and to 
my remark, which L could not fail making, 
that his ſtrange dreſs was the occafion of the 

PR. T4 inſult, 
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inſult, he replied, that it was on account of 
a wager, which wager prevented his more 
fully explaining his ſituation; but if ever 1 
came to England, he ſhould be happy to 
thank me in perſon. | 

He then begged toknow to whom he had the 
honour to be ſo much obliged. I replied, I 
purpoſed viſiting England in the ſpring, and 
would wait for our mutual acquaintance till 
thac period. We then parted ; Mr. Mode- 
ley returned to England, and won his wager. 

The following ſpring I viſited England, 
called upon Mr. Modeley, and our ac- 
quaintance has continued ever ſince; he has 
ever remained a ſteady and truſty friend, and 
it is to his care and management I am in- 
debted for the excellent diſpoſal of my ſmall 
property. He has oftentimes tempted me to 
join in the buſtle of the world; he has in the 
moſt liberal manner made me pecuniary of- 
fers, and had, at one time, ſigned a deed of 
gift of a ſmall eſtate of his own near London, 
which my love for this retirement alone pre- 
vented my accepting; and from the well- 


4 known 
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known generoſity of my friend, I cannot help 
thinking that it was Mr. Modeley who ſent 
my ſon, at different times, the liberal ſupplics 
which you mentioned to me.” 

This deſcription of Mr. Modeley, ſo far 
different from what Mr. Freeman and Cap. 


tain Smith had conceived, was not 9 


ful to the parties. 
In a few days the three gentlemen ſet 
off on their viſit to Colonel Grey, and 
arrived the ſecond day to dinner. A great 
alteration and addition had been made to 
the houſe ſince our hero was here laſt ; Mrs, 
Martha looked as blooming as ever ; Abra- 
ham increaſed in wiſdom as he increaſed in 
years ; Dick was become more ſteady, and 
had followed his maſter's example in taking 
to himſelf a wife; and all parties received 
our hero and his friends with open arms. 
Brown, our hero's ſervant, accompanied 
them, and in him Dick ſoon recognized. his 
younger brother. The Colonel himſelf was 
as gay as ever, and looked ſO well and ſo 
young, that very little difference was per- 
ceptible 


e MA 
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ceptible in himſelf and his bride, who was 
juſt turned of her twenty- ſecond year. The 
gentlemen were much, plealed with Mrs. 
Grey, a very pretty brunette, eaſy and lively 
in her temper and manners, almoſt the coun- 
terpart of her huſband. 

I omit the many kind things that paſſed 
between the gentlemen, and attempt not to 
deſcribe which was moſt plealed with the 
other, the father of our hero or the Colonel, 
or the grateful pleaſure Captain Smith ex- 

perienced at the fight of his old friend. 
So faſt does my hiſtory crowd upon me, 
that I have paſſed by, for the preſent, even 
his old friend the Marquis of Derry; 1 
muſt alſo omit, for the ſame reaſon, the 
joy of Mrs. Martha, Abraham, and Dick; the 
mutual enquiries of the latter and his new 
found brother; the congratulations of all 
our hero's old acquaintance ; and the de- 
{cription of Dick's young ſpouſe, who had 
been Mrs. Grey's maid. But let me not 
forget to mention that Colonel Grey had 
lately received a letter from our hero's kinf- 
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man, Captain Willis, who had eſcaped from 
his confinement in France, and was every 
day expected at the Colonel's. 

Before Captain Willis arrived, our hero 
was obliged to go to town according to his 
inſtructions from the Commanding Officer at 
the C=—, and when he returned to his 
friends, was received with open arms by his 
Joyful relation. Now did the veteran remark, 
what he had not perceived before, that bis 
nephew was the very picture of bis deparfed 
Nelly, and this melanchdly remembranee re- 
minded the gentlemenof viſiting her grave at 
Pitford. The day ſucceeding was appointed 
for to inveſtigate the remaining proofs of our 
:Hero's birth, and to gain proper certificates 
that he was the ſon of the Duke de Merits. 

It was undoubtedly a very unpleaſant buſi- 
neſs to Mr. Smith, Captain Willis, and our 
hero, but more ſo to the former; the idea that 
he was again to ſee his beloved wife, to ſee the 
no corrupted corpſe of the woman he ever 
moſt truly loved, wrung with anguiſh, for a 
while, his whole frame; hut reaſon pointed 

: | out 
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out to him his duty ; reſolution once more 
took the command of his ſpirits; and 
though the lover and the huſband felt and 


ſuffered, the man was determined. and 
firm. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Can ftoried urn, or animated buſt, 0 
, Back to its manſion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can honour's voice provoke the ſilent duſt, 
Or flattery ſooth the dull cold ear of death ? 
GRaY, 


Ovr whole party, Colonel Grey, Mr. 
Freeman, Captain Willis, with our hero and 
his tather, arrived at Pitford. They waited 
on the Clergyman of the pariſh to aſk per- 
miſſion to open the grave, which an old ſex- 
ton pointed out to them; the Clergyman 
willingly coaſented, and wita the church- 
men aten dd. | | | 
As 
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As the company in filence ſurrounded- 
the ſpet, — the repoſitory of the remains 
of the poor woman who was, above twenty 
years ago, buried from the inn,—in ſpight 
of all that philoſophy that had taught 
the ſenior Mr. Smith to condemn uſeleſs 
trophies and 1maginary honours, he cuuld not 
help beholding, with a ſi h, the plain and 
ſimply-turfed earth, where, mixed with the 
common clay, was depoſited the beloved of 
his ſoul. The grave was opened. With due 
care the mouldering boards, which formed a 
coffin, were lifted out; on the lid was in- 
ſcribed the following: A poor woman un- 
known, who died in child-birth of. a ſon; 
May ift, 17—.“ As they were about to 
open the coffin, the Duke, with laboured 
utterance, ſpoke, If a ring is on the fourth 
finger of the deceaſed left hand, with the 
ſame inſcription as this paper which I now 
preſent to the Clergyman, the body is af- 
ſuredly the remains of Eleanor Willis, 
daughter of Thomas Willis, Eſq. married 
in London, June 1ſt, 17—, to the Marquis 

. de 


— 
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de Valeur, eldeſt ſun of the Duke de Merits, 
a Peer of France, 


The corpſe was now uncovered; the form, 
the features as yet remained. It is, it is, my 


Nelly,” cried the agonized huſband, and nearly 


ſunk upon the ground, ſupported by his ſon. 


It is, indeed!” repeated the veteran Captain 


Willis. In a moment the Duke rouſed his 
agitated ſpirits, and approached the well- 


known form; he reached out his hand; he 
took hold of the ring, eaſily it: came off, and 


the finger periſhed. by the touch: it was the 


ſame ring, ſtill perfe&;; he handed it to the 
company, all examined it, and ſaw the in- 


ſcription. The features, at firſt ſo viſible, 
were already gone : a clean linen. cloth was 


lain over the faſt mouldering clay, and it was 
again depoſited in its place of reſt. Every 
circumſtance was noted, every atteſtation. 


was taken, ſigned, and witneſſed immediately, 


that the ſhadow.of a doubt might not re- 
main, but that John Smith, Captain in his 
Majeſty's deep of Light Horſe, Was 
the ſon of Clement, Marquis de Valeur, and 


Eleanor 


ST. DON Ars. 167 


Eleanor Willis, and lawful heir to the Calle, 
of St. Donats. 

With the authentic proofs of the birth, 
family, and 1dentity of our hero, Captain 
Willis left his friends to wait on Sir. J. 
Morgan, who the public papers informed 
them was lately arrived at Portſmouth, after 
a very ſucceſsful cruize. 

One morning Colonel Grey , informed 
his viſiters, that on the following day there, 
would be a ball at the neareſt country 
town, and aſked them if they had any 
objection to going: no one had the. 
leaſt. The Colonel promiſed our hero 
the -honour of dancing with his lady, and 
aſſured the other gentlemen, if they choſe to 
dance, he would provide them with partners. 
Mr. Smith pleaded his wound as an excuſe ; 
Mr; Freeman ſaid, he ſhould only dance 
through neceſſity; and the Colonel had no 
one to cater for but himſelf. The company 
arrived about ſeven, and began country 
dances almoſt immediately: Captain Smith 
and Mrs. Grey danced down the firſt dance, 
and were ſtanding at the bottom, our hero 


; oppolite 
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oppoſite the door—it opened, and a gentle- 
man banded a lady into the room ;—the 
youth looked; the colour fled from his face; 


he withdrew his eyes, but in a moment they 


were riveted to the object: it was, indeed, 
his never-to-be-forgotten Eliza ; her father 


followed her with Mrs. Heriot and another 


lady. Our hero's colour now roſe ſo 
violently, Mrs: Grey could not fail remark- 
ing it. You know the party that has juſt 
entered?“ „Tes, Ma'am,” ſtammered the 
youth. She is a beautiful creature,“ 
added Mrs. Grey, archly, „and as an old 
acquaintance, you may like to dance with 
her. Remember I am a married woman, 
and will reſign you.“ *© Indeed, Ma' am, 
ſaid our hero, ſcarcely knowing what he ſaid, 
4 have no ſuch hopes, no ſuch in- 


tentions.” © Well,” continued Mrs. Grey, 
who ſaw he was very much confuſed, © do as 
you like; Mr. Freeman, I know, will take 
pity on me; ſo you are your own maſter.” 
Mr. Smith, ſenior, who was ſtanding by the 
fire- place with Mr. Freeman, and obſerving 
| the 


. 
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the company, ſaw Mr. Modeley and his 
parity the moment they entered; uncertain 
how he ſhould a& concerning introducing” 
his ſon, he was retiring for the preſent, when 
Mr. Modeley perceived him; with the 
eagerneſs of an old friend, being very much 
ſurpriſed, he came directly to him, and with 
great cordiality profeſſed hisjoy at ſeeing him 
onee more in public. Mr. Smith led him 
aſide, mentioning that he had ſomething 
particular to ſay to him—“ You are 
aſtoniſhed, my friend, to ſee me 
here? * 

«lam, I aſſure you. 

I have a great deal to ſay to you, but, at 
preſent, you muſt be ſatisfied with the 
heads, and aſk no queſtions, Firſt, my name 
is Smit.“ 

„How? Mr. Smith Why ſo?“ 

« You begin already: we muſt retire, 
unleſs you promiſe to wait another tune or 
all explanations,” .. 

„Well, I will wait.“ 5 

I have diſcovered a ſon.” N 
vol. 111, 1 A ſon! 
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« Afon! impoſſible! how? ? 

Again have undoubted proofs of the 
truth: the child of my dear Nelly.“ The 
tone in which the huſband ſpoke tlie laſt 
words, as he wiped the tear from his eye, 
checked the haſtineſs of Mr. Modeley; he 
Felt for his friend at the remembrance of his 
loſs. Mr. Smith continued: This ſon is 
now in the room z. I am afraid he is under 
your diſpleaſure.” Mr. Modeley was 
alarmed, and greatly confuſed ; „Which, 
my dear friend, is the gaung man?“ 
He is almoſt at the top of the dance: 
look ! do you ſee any one you recollect?ꝰ 
Les, yes,” faid Mr. Modeley, much 
affected, I do; I ſee one I have groſſiy 
| U-ufed. I am all amazement, but I'll ak 
no queſtions at preſent. Let me congra- 
tulate you in having ſuch a ſon; J am not 
ignorant of his courage and conduct 
abroad. | 

« Shall I introduce him?“ | 
„With the utmoſt pleaſure.” Mr. 
Smith went towards his fon ; he brought 
5 | | him 


sT. box As. | SIM 


him to Mr. Modeley. My ſon, Mr. 
Modeley.” Mr. Modeley ſeized him by 
the hand, he could not ſpeak, but taking 
his handkerchief from his pocket with his 
ft hand, he put it to his face, and turning 
his head aſide, ſtill graſped his hand. This 
affecting ſilence was more eloquent me 
words, and far more grateful to our Hero; 
thouſand pleaſant thoughts hovered a 
him, and Hope, joyful Hope once more flut- 
tered in the group. Miſs Modeley, in the 
mean time, was no indifferent ſpectator of 
what was going forward; ſhe had recognized 
our Hero the inſtant ſhe had entered the 
toom; their eyes had met, and clearly ſpoke. 
Captain Smith, no longer the boldand pre- 
ſuming lover, bad feared even to addreſs the 
fair object; he ſtood trembling in ſuſpenſe, 


dreading a repulſe if he ſpoke ; uncertain 


and fuſpicious of the gentleman who handed 
her into the room, whether he might not be 
a favoured lover, or a ſtill more fayoured 
huſband, The laſt thought curdled his very 


blood, and how many aerial phantoms. of | 
iy. _- _ jealouſy. 
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jealouſy the magician Love would ſoon hate 
raiſed up to confirm it I will not pretend to 
determine, had not his father at the mo- 
ment changed the courſe of his ideas by 
' Introducing him to Mr. Modeley. 

Miſs. Modeley, at the further end of the 
room, could perceive juſt ſufficient to be the 
ſubject of alarmto her; twice did ſhe riſe from 
her ſeat, fearful for her father, and twice, as 
ſhe ſaw no reaſon for her alarms, did ſhe 
think proper to fit-down again. 

At length Mr. Modeley broke ſilence toour 
hero, Captain Smith, I wiſh to apologize to 
you for the ſeeming hauteur and incivility with 
which I have ever treated you. I thought it 
neceſſary for the future peace of both parties, 
that no intimacy ſhould take place between 
us; for this reaſon I endeavoured to chill 
the acquaintance at the beginning, I magni- 
fied the affair at Oxford, and took that op- 
portunity to break off the acquaintance, 
though I was. conſcious the apologies you 
offered were more than adequate to the oſ- 
fence.” Our hero attempted to ſay ſome- 

15 thing 
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willin 
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thing civil in return; but '$ broken, ſo 
unconnected were the ſentences, 1 ſhall 


Mr. Modeley took their meaning, ſhook 
him again warmly by the hand, and offered 


Who now ſo bleſt as our hero? Yet the 


common ſort, that could have perceĩved one 
grain of pleaſure in his countenance. Hd 
turned pale as he faintly told Mr. Modeley, 
He ſhould be happy with the honour? 
not that our hero was ſo diffdent and mil- 
truſtful of himſelf, but he could not forget 
the diſgraceful ſcenes Miſs Modeley had 
been a witneſs of, both at the play-houſe, and 
at Ranclagh. His connection with Mrs. 
Cherville had not been tranſitory ; he had 
publicly as well as privately lived with that 
lady for many months, had even left the 
kingdom in her company, and been ſeen with 
her afterwards, in the moſt familiar manner, 
by the laſt perſon he would have wiſhed a 


1 to his degeneracy. How did Miſg 
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willingly paſs them over; ſuffice it to ſay, | 


to introduce him to his ſiſter and daughter. 


phyfiognormſt muſt have been above the 
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Modeley know this connect ion did not fil 
remain? or at leaſt that he had not formed 
others of the ſame nature? a young womaiſh fee 
of Miſs Modeley's clear good. ſenſe was one lik 

bol the laſt to ſuppoſe any man could poſſib 
be the better for being a rake. 

«« Reformed rakes make the beſt hu. 
bands,” ſays the old proverb. I cannot but 
think moſt old proverbs ſpeak ſomething [ike 
the truth, though, 'ike all the wiſe ſayings and 
ſpeeches of the ancients, they are ſometime; 
enveloped in myſteries, allegories, and figures. 
Let us remember the proverb does not pre- 
tend to ſay, that reformed rakes make the 
beſt lovers; and then, by reviewing the qua- 
Iifcations of what are called good huſbands, 
we ſhall probably come to the truth. 

Reader, art thou unintereſted in the deci- 

fion ? ſkip to the next chapter. 
f the huſband is civil, quiet, and eaſy, and 
permits the will of his wife to be in general his 
own, few women would probably in public cal 
him a bad one, and all the world, (that is, every 
body who does not intimately know bim) will 
| RR, undoubtedly 
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WY undoubtedly call him a good*one. A perſon, 

ay whoſe manhood is in full vigour, freſh, per- 

i f&, undebilitated, unſated, will be more 

likely to prove a fit antagoniſt for the wiles 

ad ſtratagems, tricks, and fancies of the 
female, than the youth of the world who, 

- having long exerciſed his androical powers, 

from the uſe even to the abuſe of them, is 

no longer to be quickened with novelty, but 

begins already to feel that human nature is 

= imperfet, weak, and eaſily cloyed. To 
make up for this deficiency is the leaſt thing 

the latter can do; he therefore takes care to 

be civil, quiet, and eaſy, and thus, by this 

prudent behaviour, he at once - attains: the 

character of a good huſband z while the 

other, who is conſcious of no deficiency him- 

felf, has no need of making any allowances, 
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but carries his rule over the weaker part with | 5 
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an high hand, is oftentimes rude, reſtleſs, 
and violent, has a will of his own, and makes 
that will a law, and therefore to the miſ- 
judging world bears not the outward ſem 
... 13 
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The elucidating verboſity of a Johntonian 
| might more ſyſtematically accelerate this 
| explication, A cogitation of the defi- 
ciency of the animal powers ſuch · a- one 
would ſay, by a defalcation of the genera- 
tive faculty would but I am unequal 
to the language; wie maidens! lovely 
heireſſes! am I underſtood? will you deign 
to hear a tale to the purpoſe ?— + 

A young fellow, with no other knowledg: 
n horſe-fleſh than clear good ſenſe can give, 
went once upon a time to a large fair to 
purchaſe himſelf a horſe, determined to buy 
the beſt that he could meet with. A crowd 
of dealers and ſellers ſoon ſurrounded him. 
This horſe,”* fays one man, ſhewing the 
animal, js the famous Old Nick, which 
carried Lord Rattlebrain laſt ſeaſon, and is 
ſo well known in the Duke's hunt.“ This, 
Sir,” ſays another, © is: the famous trotting 
mare; ſhe has trotted ſixteen miles within 
the hour, and beat Sir Harry's Boy for one 
hundred guineas.” Here,“ ſays a third, 
6 is the horſe of horſes, * went from Lon- 


don 
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don to Brighton in fix hours.” See my 
bit of blood, cries a fourth, this won the 
ſweepſtakes laſt year at Epſom.” « Well, 
my friend,” ſays our would - be purchaſer to 
a countryman, who led a young ſtallion 
pawing along the ground, what have you. 
to ſay for your's? © An pleaſe your Ho- 
nour, he's a ſkittiſh young thing I muſt 
confeſs, but of a deadly good breed; he 
hasn't done much work yet to be ſure, but 
he's ſound, and goes well enough in all his 
paces.” *© Pſhaw !”” cry all the jockies at 
once, who'd give any thing for a young 
thing that nobody knows. Gentlemen, 
replies the ſtranger, who wanted a horſe, 
have you any particular fault to find with 
the farmer's young ſtallion ?*” No,“ re- 
plied the gentlemen jockies,—* but it is an 
untried creature—a mere colt ;—where's his 
character? where's his goodneſs ? what has 
he done ?” Gentlemen, ſays the intended 
purchaſer again, Iam indeed looking for a 
good horſe; I like hard riding; I ſhould 
have no objection to trot ſixteen miles within 

Is | the 
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the hour, gallop twenty; win a ſweepſtakes 
or ride with the foremoſt hounds in a fox- 
chaſe. Your moſt excellent,” moſt capital 
horſes have already done all this; this young 
thing will, T make no doubt, be able to do 
"the. fame whenever it becomes + neceſſary. 
© Such good things T like to have in ſtore, and, 

if I may judge from appearances, gentlemen, 
ſrom the preſent ſtate of the fleſh, bones, 
and muſcles of all your horſes, this young 
colt is, at preſent, moſt equal to theſe kind 
' of taſks. So here, my friend, (to the coun- 
tryman) is your thirty guineas, and, if any 
one of the preſent good company diſlikes my 
purchaſe, I can only fay that I've twenty 
good miles home to the noble City of York, 
and will lay down one hundred guineas with 
him, that I am there upon my young ſtal- 
lion before either the trotter, the galloper, 
the hunter, or the racer,” The reſpectable 
jockies turned upon their heels, and the 
purchaſer, mounting his new horſe, rode 
coolly away. 


Attend 


i 


Attend, maidens all, to this plain tale of 
mine; and, when the young rake, old in 
the knowledge of the world, tempts you to 

the Gretna-Green trip, remember that 
though reformed rakes are ſaid to be the beſt 
huſbands, as horſes which haye done great 
feats are called the beſt horſes, conſider, for 
one moment, whether you had not better 
make your choice according to the principle: 
of my late purchafer.. 
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As oft the ſick in dreams attempt to fly, by one 
What time the fainting limbs their aid deny; LE 

In vain their lips a vocal ſound eſſay, 

Nor cries, nor voice can find their wonted way. 


Tasso's JERUSALEM. 


Tur whole account of our hero's impru- 
dence (to make uſe of the faſhionable term 
for vice) the ſweet girl had been moſt care- 
fully informed of before he went abroad. 
Of his profeſſional conduct while in the ſer- 


vice, all the public prints had ſpoken full 


loud and favourable for any one to be igno- 
rant; * the __ ear of Love had caught 


6: hs hold 
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hold of many chin concerning bis private 
hiſtory, none of which were ungrateful to a 
female ear. Among many other opportu- 
tunies which the lady met with, I ſhall men- 
tion one: Who is this Captain Smith,” 
ſaid Miſs Modeley one day to an officer, who 
had lately arrived from the Cape, and was 
a relation of her father's ; of whom we 
have heard ſo much lately for his conduct in 
boarding the pirate, and at the Cape ?” He 
is a Captain, Ma' am,“ (replied the officer, 
*of the regiment, as fine a young 
man as ever IL ſaw. I am totally un- 
acquainted of what family ; 50 but he is very 
much reſpected in the army.“ A daſhing 
young Hero,“ ſaid the lady, affecting to ſmile 
with indifference ; a man of the warld, I 
ſuppoſe; no doubt, a great favourite of our 
ſex,” . 
"ge « 1 believe, Moa am, he wont! be not a 
"little ſo, were he inclined to try his fortuce 
that way; but he is poſſeſſed with a ſettled 
"melancholy; he has no particular acquaint- 
ance, either among the officers or the ladies; 
and 
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and all the time he can ſpare from the duties 
of his profeſſion, to which he tenaciouſſy 
adheres, is unweariedly ſpent in ſtudy ; it is 
in vain we tempt him to ſtay with us at the 
meſs ; the forms of reſpectful civility alone 
induce him to dine with us, and to flay a 
few hours.” © Melancholy people in ge- 
neral,” ſaid Miſs Modeley queſtionary, « arc 
ſaid to fly to the bottle as an opiate for their 
cares? 

« This is not b Smith's caſe; he is 
rather too abſtemious, and once, when very 
earneſtly preſſed to drink his glaſs, he made 
a moſt remarkable reply to. the- Chairman, 
which J ſhall never forget.” 

May ] trouble you to repeat it, Sir ?” 

I ſhould be a moſt ungrateful fellow, 
faid Captain Smith, addreſſing himſelf to the 

ſenior officer, * if, after the favours and at- 
tentions I have received from yourſelf and 
my brother officers, I ſhould in any degree 
Interrupt the harmony and conviviality of the 
I and 1 will take this opportunity to 
and ſomewhat account for the 
unſociableneſs 
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unſociableneſs of my diſpoſition, which you 


muſt all, gentlemen, too often have re- 
marked.” The Preſident pohtely ſaid, there 


was no need of any apology, and begged he 


would do as he pleaſed. Captain Smith, with 


a bow, continued; the curioſity of the com- 
pany was greatly excited; By following 
the common courſe of diſſipation, to which 
we are all ſo expoſed, by my own unguarded 
folly and want of reſolution in trifles, I have 
brought upon myſelf a long ſeries of misfor- 
tunes which, but for one friendly hand, had 
hurried me on to the diſgraceful and miſe- 

rable end of a ſuicide. My health and my 
pecuniary credit firft fell the ſacrifices z the 
fond partiality of my friends was deceived, 
and conſcious that I did not deſerve, I no 
longer ſought their protection. To complete 
my ruin, I received a double blow in the 


moſt trying points, my Love and Honour; the 


former is too tender a ſubject for me to ſay 
more upon, the rankling weapon ſtill lies 
fixed here.“ Captain Smith ſmote his 


ee and pauſed for a moment, then, with 


a forced 
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A. lod "#0 he added to your kindneſs 
I am indebted for the recovery of the 
latter— The gentleman was here inter- 
rupted in his tale by the appearance of Mis 
Modeley who, with a face as white as the 
fabled ſpectre of the dead, ſeemed ready to 
fink into. the. ground. © Your ſenſibility, 
my dear Madam,” ſaid the officer, greatly 
affects you; will you permit me to give you 
a glaſs of water?” The young lady foon 
recollected, and ſoon recovered herſelf, and 
now looking more like the crimſon roſe, 
faintly begged the gentleman to proceed. 
« Captain Smith,” he replied, * thus 
finiſhed his. ſpeech :”” It is from this 
ſituation of my mind, gentlemen, the bane- 
ful remains of which can never be removed, 
that I fear the conſequence of the leaſt in- 
dulgence to my paſſions, more particularly in 
that of drinking, as I have reaſon to dread 
the effects it may have upon my already ſo 
violently convulſed frame; and I again avoid 
it on another account, leſt I ſhould be in- 


—_ to uſe it as a temporary, though poi- 
| {onous, 
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ſonous, requiem for my grief, and thus ſlowly 
perpetrate that crime I was once ſo ſtrongly 
' tempted to ruſh headlong upon.” © Toat- 
tempt, Ma'am, to deſcribe to you the effect 
this ſpeech had upon the company, delivered 
in the moſt manly and reſolute, though civil 
and mild terms, Iam unequal. Captain Smith. 
as ſoon as he had finiſhed, filled his glaſs to the 
- brim, drank to all the company, and retired.” 
Miſs Modeley, with her eyes fixed upon 
the ground, had thought, for ſome time, 
that ſhe had too far indulged ' her cu- 
riofity, and, as an excuſe, ſhe ſaid. I 
have no doubt, Sir, you have already ſup- 
. poſed that I know the gentleman we have 
been talking of, which will account to you 
for the agitation I ſhewed, and my curioſity 
concerning him: he once protected me, at 
the hazard of his own life, from the dreadful 
plot of a deſigning villain; unhappily after- 
wards he offended my father, who has deſired 
his name never to be mentioned before him. 
It is unneceffary to ſay, the gentleman took 
the hint conveyed, in the laſt words; the 
n allo i 
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alſo explained to him a few other matters 
concerning his couſin's former attachment, 
which he had flightly heard mentioned, and 
alſo the young Captain's love melancholy. 
Miſs Modeley, on her part, though ſo very 
much affected with the ſtory, in the whole 
found a vaſt deal more to approve of than 
condemn. 

_ This digreſſion will account for the young 
lady's' knowledge of the alteration and re- 
formation, which had taken place in our 
hero. Let us now return to the aſſembly 
Mr. Modeley walked down the room with 
the father and ſon, gently holding the arm 
of the young Captain; having introduced 
them to Mrs. Heriot, they paſſed on to the 
younger lady. The aſtoniſhed daughter 
could ſcarcely believe the ſcene before her; 
her ſenſes were confuſed and bewildered, ſhe 
would have ariſen from her ſeat, but, like a 
perſon in a dream, her feet ſeemed to have 
Joſt their office. © Your father, my dear 

NE" * K ers nn & = 
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ſents to you an old acquaintance, Captain 4 
Smith. You will be ſurpriſed to hear he is 
the ſon of this my reſpectable friend, hence- 
forth Mr. Smith.” Miſs Modeley knew 
the father; ſhe politely bowed, faintly per- 
haps to the Captain, yet not without a wil- 
ling ſmile, which was viſible to every eye, 
except that of a timid lover. 

Our hero but this is a deſcription #1 
which, though my mind can rapturouſly |}: | 
feel, my pen is unequal to explain. Let it 
ſuffice the reader, that if. he has been conver 
fant in novels, he has, doubtleſs, read max 
excellent ſceves of this kind; if not, I will note 
ſo prejudice him againſt that ſpecies of com- 
Poſition as to coarſely develope ſuch delicate 
ſenſations known only to the initiated, leſt, 
like the brute who attempts to * Ido dut 
tear the materials. 1 

Captain Smith, even ten times more con- N 
| fuſed than when he addreſſed the father. 
ſummoned up courage to expreſs the ple - 
ſure the introduction had afforded him. 
The fathers leſt them together; Mr. 11 
5 Smith made Mr. Modeley acquainted with "4; 
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Colonel Greyand his lady, and Mr. Freeman; 
the gentleman and lady, who entered the 
room along with Mr. Modeley and his 
daughter were near neighbours, and well 
known to the Colonel; the two parties, 
therefore, were ſoon joined together, 

After the delicate feelings of our hero had 
a little ſubſided, he faid, * You're in this part 
of the country, Miſs Modeley ?” 

Ves, Sir, we're with the gentleman and 
lady who entered the room with us.“ —A 
pauſe.— You came here very late for a 
country aſſembly; do'nt you dance?“ 

« The next, I think, with Mr. Clover.” 
Another pauſe longer than the former en- 
ſued, and the muſic ſtriking up for the 
dance, Miſs Modeley ſaid, * Your part- 
ner, I believe, is waiting how you, Captain 
Smith.“ | 
Does Mis Modeley with me gone ſo 
ſoon ? Oh, Eliza! will not years of peni- 
tenice and remorſe entitle me to be ranked 
among your acquaintance'? Am I really an 
EN . the very ſight of me 
ir | FITS i become 
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become offenſive ? If fo, ſpeak but the word, 
this wretch ſhall never more appear before 

u!“ 

Th. Good: God ! Mr. Smith,” aid the 
young lady, why do you talk thus? You 
alarm me : pray conſider where we are: ſure 
you would not wi/lingly diſtreſs me: hate 
you, indeed | gratitude alone will ——” 

« Pardon me, my ever dear Miſs Mode- 
ley, once more pardon the warmth of a man, 
who, whatever may have been his crimes, 
has never for a moment forgotten ——” 


* 


But you muſt excuſe me, rejoined the 


fair damſel, with a ſmile, „for again 


haſtening you away; for ſee your partner is 
walking to the top of the dance with my 
intended, and we are both concerned to pre- 
vent it.” This was ſaid in ſo very different 
a tone from any thing that had before paſſed, 
that the love · entangled Captain felt an un- 
uſual throb of piexſur, vibrate through his 
frame. May I hope,“ ſaid be, taking the 
hand,of the beloved object, „may I. pre- 
ſume to hope, that Mis Modeley, inflead. of 
t =o | ſending 
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ſending ine on ſo uograteful an errand, will 
aid to revenge it by retaliation.” | 

«© When I am really ſatisfied of the 
treachery of my partner, I don't know what 
revenge will not prompt me to do; but let 
us wait a little till we are certain that we are 
forſaken ; it will then be time enough.“ 

Miſs Modeley, who was as yet ignorant con- 
cerning the lady that Smith had been dancing 
with, was not forry to perceive, that whoever 
ſhe was, ſhe had evidently no ſtrong hold 
upon his heart. © But, I think,” continued 
the fair lady, © though I have ſuch good 
reaſon to complain of the neglect of my 
parther, you have very little of your's : ſhe 
is a very pretty woman, and you ought to 
make one attempt to recover her before it is 
too late. 

« Aſter Mifs Modeley has flattered me 
that T ſhall be the partner of her revenge, I 
ſhall remain fteady at my preſent poſt ; Mrs 
Grey 1 know wiltexcuſe me.” Miſs Mode- 
ley was not ſorryto. hear the lady was wife to 
g's: nord his friendſhip and patronage 
2 of 
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of Smith, ſhe had frequently, in former times, 
been told by our hero himſelf, and lately ſhe 
had heard of his marriage, and reſidence in 
the country from her friends, the Clovers. 
Mr. Clover and Mrs. Grey now came 

down the dance; they gave a  fignifi- 
cant nod at our. young couple, and Mas 


Modeley no longer made any objection to 


Joining the dancers with our hero. 

I chall paſs over the reſt of the occurrences of 
this evening with ſimply remarking, that every 
thing concluded with the utmoſt harmony. 

The ſpecimen of the converſation of loyersy, 
which Ihave literally given, ſhews how uninte- 
reſting is ſuch diſcourſe toany but themſdves* 

They formed one party at the tea 
table; Colonel Grey was in a high flow of 
ſpirits, and rattled away with his uſual care- 
leſſneſs and ſucceſs. Freeman, more tem- 
perate in his joy, did not betray it ſo much 
by his words as by the expanding counte- 
nance and gliſtening eye of a ſuſceptible 
heart :. the more elderly gentlemen laughed 


more than they talked : the ladies ſeemed 
ty * 5 


192 Fux CASTLE or 
mutually pleaſed with one another, and our 
hero had much more the appearance of the 
reſignation of a captive, than the hauteur of 
a conqueror. | 

Before they ſeparated, Mr. Clover invited 
Colonel Grey and his friends to dinner on the 
following day, which was willingly agreed to 
by all. The portion of ſleep, which each of the- 
lovers loſt on that ever-memorable night, —it 
is proper I ſhould remark, — was amply made 
up by the enlargement to the ſtock of felicity 
which their wakeful thoughts offered them ; 
and as her hand-maids, Health, Youth, and 
Beauty attended Miſs Modeley in the morn- 
ing, Hope in the form of our Hero threw a 
tinge on het countenance, which had, for a 
mag time, been baniſhed from her cheeks. 
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Now the briſk clouds in airy tumults fly, 
"The ſun emerging opes another ſky 

A freſher green the ſmelling-leaves diſplay, | 

And glittering as they tremble, cheer the day. 
| | PARNELL, 


* 
4 * 


BrroRk I proceed in my hiſtory, I ſhall 
briefly explain the final cauſe of Sir Sandy 
Simeon Swain's diſmiſſal. A few days prior 
to Miſs Modeley's being of age, Sir Sandy, 
who doubted the determination of the young 
lady, was reſolved to inſure ſucceſs, by put- 
ting into the various papers the paragraph 
we have formerly mentioned. This Sir 
Sandy concluded would fix his wavering 
hopes. But Miſs Modeley was a young 
woman of too good ſenſe to be the victim of 
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vulgar opinion, and with ber uſual lar 
judgment, inſtantly gueſſed at the author. 
She was not long in deciding how to act, but 
applied to an eminent attorney, a man of 
tried reſpectability and character, and a 
friend of her father's. This gentleman ſoon 
compelled the printer to give up the name 
of Sir Sandy, and Mr. Modeley was ſo 
offended at the meanneſs of his conduct, that 
he immediately forbade him his houſe. Mits 


Modeley now, by the advice of her attorney, 
claimed her right to the property, alledging + 


that, contrary to the tenor of her grandfather's 
will, Sir Sandy had been guilty of unfair and 
diſhoneſt behaviour. The affair was at pre- 
ſent in Chancery. | 

The morning after the ball, as 1 
as the breakfaſt was over at Mr. Clover's, 
Mr. Modeley, taking his daughter's arm 
with the fond affeftion of a parent 
under his, led her to a retired walk 
not a from the houſe, and thus addreſſed 
her“ Your duty and affection for your 
father, my dear girl, has ever been the 
bunſted cotabort of my life, and I truſt you 
will 
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will not accuſe your father of much harſhneſs 
or ſeverity, and will forgive 8 
Talk not, my beloved father,” ſaid the 
"amiable daughter, of my forgiveneſs, or of 
your harſhneſs and ſeverity, You have al- 
ways been my protecting angel, and the care 
and trouble you have had oa my. account, 
muſt have embittered many precious mo- 
ments of your life.“ Well, my dear 
Eliza,” replied Mr. Modeley, „ we will 
ſay no more of this. But 1t is proper you 
ſhould now know, in juſtification of the ſon 
of my friend, that his conduct towards me 
at Oxford was very different from what was 
impoſed upon you and your aunt, With 
Sir Sandy's character you are thoroughly ac- 
quainted; ; the other chief informer is an 
envious wretch of a different caſt, though i 
equally as unworthy of credit as the former. 
The ſuppoſed blow I received from Captain 
Smith, was purpoſely provoked by me; in 
truth it was not properly,a blow, as it was 
with his open hand he puſhed me from him. 
I have never borne him one moment s anger 

K 2 for 
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for the deed, but in my own heart I ſhould 


have condemned him had he behaved other- 


wiſe. From the very firſt time I ſaw Capt. 
Smith, when he had reſcued you from the 


villains, I ſaw the danger that was to be ap- 
prehended from an acquaintance with fo 
engaging a youth, where gratitude had laid 
the foundation. I endeavoured to cruſh it 


in the bud. I put on an appearance of in- 


gratitude, very far from my feelings, and 
ſeeing no means of your eſcaping the con- 
nection with Sir Sandy, I conſidered what I 
did as my: duty both as your parent and 
guardian.” 
Pear Sir, do not excuſe your conduct 
to me. You can do no wrong, I am ſure.” 
* You muſt not interrupt me, my love; 
I ſhall ſoon have finiſhed. I, from the firſt 
acquaintance, made enquiries concerning 


your protector. I found he was portionleſs 


and fatherleſs, with a few friends, who had 


more the will than the means to greatly ſerve 
him. Pecuniary ſupplies, I thought, would 
not be diſagreeable. From time to time J 


privately 
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privately ſupplied him with ſmall ſums, as 


kis occaſions ſeemed to require them, with- 
out his ever knowing the hand from whom 
they came; thus, in ſome meaſure, I made 
atonement to my conſcience for the ingrati- 
tude I had been guilty of. The diſſipated 
life he afterwards lived, of which you your- 
felf have been the witneſs, I fear diſappoint- 
ment and deſpair hurried him into. I have 
no manner of doubt, at preſent, that he is 
both conſcious of his former follies, and has 
bravely thrown them afide. The othcers, 
who were with him at the Cape, many of 
whom I intimateiy know, ſpeak of him as 
well for his moral as his military conduct. 
All my objections then are vaniſhed, every 
obſtacle is gone, and if my Eliza ſtill beholds 
him with the ſame eyes, the conſent of her 
father ſhall no longer be wanting.“ The 
notes of Mr. Modeley were in perfect uni- 

ſon with the ſenſations of his charming 
daughter, and were I maſter of muſic, I would 
here enlarge my metaphor, with a proper 
application of concords and. diſcords, &c. 
EPS 52 4, &c. 


A 
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&c. &c. till 1 had flattered myſelf, that 1 
had worked the reader alſo to a proper tune; 
but, as it is, he muſt be ſatisfied with a ſim- 
ple continuation of my tale. 

Paſs we over the dinner, and the almoſt 
rudeneſs of our hero in flying from the battle 


to join his beloved miſtreſs, whom he ſaw 


from the window, walking with the other la- 
dies 1n the garden ; full five long minutes did 
he continue in his chair after he ſaw them : 
ten times had he anſwered wrong as many 
queſtions, without knowing what was ſaid to 
him. Smith,“ ſaid his friend Freeman, 
ar chly,** You look faint; a turn in the gar- 
den, I think, would cool and recover you.“ 


“ Not for the world,” ſaid Colonel Grey, 


«twill but inflame the poor fellow the 
more: has nobody a good long ftory to tell 
him to turn the courſe of his e gon py 
I am afraid his ſenſes are affected: 
tinned Freeman, I remark he 3 im- 
perſectly. and fpeaks very incoherently.“ 
He /coks wildly too, added the Colonel; 
there is a ä upon his plate un- 
0 I touched ; 
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touched; I doubt if he can ſmell; I would 
ſome fair lady were here to give him a pinch ! 

we ſhould then know if he can feel.” 1 
remember,” faid our hero, pretending: to 
look grave, it was a maxim of Marſhal 
—— when your aſſailants prove too 
3 make your retreat as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible; to ſuch authority I muſt fubmit.” 
So ſaying he haſtened out of the room, and 
joined the ladies in the garden. 

Tbe married ladies, acting according te 
the good old Chriftian maxim, ſoon left 
Captain Smith and Miſs Modeley alone : 
opportunity was ſeldom loſt upon our hero, 
ever inclined to ſeize old Time by his fore- 
lock; the only difference now was, that he 
took his hold with more care and prudence, 
and therefore was more likely to retain him. 

The violent lover, who had before poured 
forth vows of everlaſting love and conſtancy 
without thought or reaſon, at preſent timid, 
but equally firm and true, gradually and 
clearly unravelled his whole foul to his 
adored miftrels. *© Think not, my ever 
1 = pop dear 
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dear Eliza,” continued he, that I will 
offer any excuſe for my former ill conduct; 

but, Oh! belic ve me, that in whatever ſitua- 
tion J have been, one ſmile from you could 
at once have commanded me. I love you, 
and never any ſo well as you; may I hope 
vou have not forgotten your former kind- 
neſs, and will forgive my lt is one 
of the moſt difficult things for a true lover 
to finiſh his ſpeech well. Miſs Modeley, 
duly conſidering this, darted ſo kind a glance 
at the proſtrate youth, that ſhe quickly 
changed the courſe of his oratorꝛ. Do l 
look,“ ſaid ſhe, © as if I had forgotten, and 
could not forgive?” The Captain waited 
for no more; but ſealed the candid confeſſion 
with the warm kiſs of love. To the profu- 
ſion of an enraptured mind which our hero 
poured forth, Miſs Modeley, with her looks 
upon the ground, replied, To ſee you once 
more ſafe returned, to find you are again tlie 
ſame I firſt gave my vows to, to hear you are 
approved of by my father, — need 1 ſay 
more? © No, no, Nos”: cried the youth, 
AF | half 
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half mad with joy, my moſt charming, 
moſt conſtant Eliza, you are alone the ſame, 
thus ever merciful, true, andYincere. Oh! 
how ſhall I repay ——” My dear Mr. 
Smith,” faid the charming girl, « huſh ! be 
moderate : has our fathers are coming 
towards us.” | 

Mr. Smith, ſenior, and Mr Modeley 
came up, and joined thoſe hands, whoſe 
hearts had been ſo long united. 


«3 
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CHAP. XVII. 


Liberal, not laviſh, is kind Nature's hand, 
Nor was perfection made for man below; 
Vet all her ſchemes with niceſt art are plann'd, 
Good counteraRting ill, and gladneſs woe. 
Tate MINSTREL. 


Wrru the conſent and approbation of 
all parties, Miſs Modeley conſidered our hero 
as her future huſband : nor was the time 
far diſtant—they waited but for the neceſſary 

_ adjuſtment of the lawyers. Mr. Modeley, 
Mrs. Heriot, and his daughter left Mr. 
Clover's for Mr. Modeley's houſe in town, 
where (lodgings having been before prepared) 
our hero, his father, and Mr. Freeman, were 
3 | to 
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to meet Captain Willis. The Captain ſoon 
returned from Portſmouth; Sir J. Morgan 
willingly reſigned the St. Donats eſlate, 
which Mr. Smith inſiſted ogg giving up to 
his ſon on his marriage. 
A few days before the Send Captail 
Smith was agreeably ſurpriſed to meet his old 
friend Wiffle in Bond- ſtreet; the moment 
Wiffle ſaw our hero, he dre up his head, and 
to Smith's warm ſalutation, Oh! Wiffle, 
I'm extremely glad to ſee you, replied with 
the ſtudied bow of a dancing-maſter— 
« Your moſt obedient, Mr. Smith, I beg 
your pardon, Captain Smith ; have you been 
long in the metropolis ? You were with our 
armies, I think, at the Cape? How go on our 
affairs there? Can I be of any ſervice to you? 
I beg you will command me; immenſely 
happy to ſerve fo old a friend: you may de- 
pend upon every exertion in my power for 
your promotion.” . 
Heyday !“ ſaid our hero, laughing, I 
am all ina miſt,” 
lt is extremely hard,” continued Wiffle, 
Rifling a laugh, that a Member of Par- 
x 6 "Lament, 
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liament, a Couttier, muſt be the trumpeter 
of his own honours.” 

« A Member of Parliament and Courtier !” 
retorted our hero with ſurpriſe. | 

« Even ſo, my good friend,” ſaid Wiffle, 
reſuming his old way, and fince I have 
given you a ſpecimen. of true Parliamentary 
language out of doors, I hope you will give 
me the credit that I ſhall do very well within. 
At preſent, I will diveſt myſelf of the new 
made honours, and tell you how extremely 
glad I am to ſee you again in England; 
though I muſt ſay you ſhould have offered 
to my honourable perſon a little bit of the 


Incenſe of flattery.” 


e Moſt auguſt ſenator,” began our hero, 
« pride of thy country, terror of its enemies, 
| glory of the realm, brighteſt jewel of the 

crown, en guardian * of the 
People s rights — 
very well, very well,” ſaid Witte, «you 

begin right enough ; I'll excuſe you the reſt 
till ſome other time, Now, if you are not 
better employed, Pl] take a turn with you in 
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the Park, and give you the hiſtory of theſe 
my bluſhing honours.“ 

Our hero conſented : Wiffle took his arm, 
and as they walked, thus began: © The ſource 
of my graatoels 1s your old W 8 
Symms.“ 

Ah! Pve heard he bs a borough: is 

he in town?“ | 

«© He will be to-morrow.” 

I ſhall be very glad to ſee him: he * 1 
ſuppoſe, the other member ? 
Les. Symms, you know,” continued 
Wiffle, is a man of few words, which per- 
haps, lias been the occaſion of our intimacy, 
as I generally make up the number for both. 
He aſked me laſt year to accompany him into 
Devonſhire, where he was going to take poſ- 
ſion of the large eſtate that was left him; all 
the neighbourhood came to pay their com- 
pliments to a man of his conſequence and 
property in the country ; among others, the 
two members for , Symms's bo- 
rough, waited upon. It was very well known 
there was to be a new Parliament the follow- 
ing and they were in hopes that Symms, 
wbhoſe 
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vhoſe abilities they had a very low opinion of, 
would permit them to retain their ſeats. 
« The Honourable Mr. Laſcole, Lord Lac- 
dacre's ſon, one of the members, is a complete 
courtier; he bowed, ſmiled, affented, and 
played off all his courtly graces to gain the 
patronage of the great man Symms ; the 
other, Colonel Sanfire, an excellent ſoldier in 
the Houſe of Commons, affe&s the manners 
of an experienced warrior ; ſpeaks, with a 
plauſible confidence, on moſt ſubjects, and 
prides himſelf not a little on his oratory. 
Every thing was ſaid and done by the two 
gentlemen that might ingratiate themſelves 
with their patron, who made little reply, 
but ſeemed wrapped in attention at their 
judicious remarks, polite flattery, and expe- 
rimental knowledge of the great things 
going forward in this country. The cox- 
coinical turn of the two characters ſoon ſet 
my tongue a-going ; I aſked the ſapient 
gents a few odd queſtions, which confuſed 
and aſtoniſhed the courtier, and nonplufled 
not a little the military orator. The ſoldier, 
you mult know, has never been out of Eng- 

| GT land 
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land but three months in his life, ten weeks 
of which were paſſed away upon the blank 
ſeas ; yet is he ever talking of his perſonal 
knowledge of the ſtrength and fituation of 
every fortreſs and port in Europe. 1 
e had been look ing in a large map that morn- 1 


ing, which hung in the library, to find the rout 
of the French fleet after Lord - 's glo- 
rious victory, and eaſily puzzled his geogra- 
phical knowledge. I dealt with the other, an 
affirmative animal, after the clue which 
Hamlet has given me in his ridicule of 
Oftrick. I rather ſuſpect that they thought 
at laſt I was laughing at them, but they had 
treated me fo cavalierly, had ſeemed ſo cer- 
tain of our raw ignorance, and the Colonel 
had given ſuch confounded ſpecimens of the 
knowing traveller, that I could not poſſibly 
refiſt the temptation. * What think you, 
Wiffle,“ ſaid Symms to me after their de- 
parture, of my Members of Parliament? 
I think, Symms,' ſaid J, you have had 
my opinion pretty freely already.“ As for 
that Honourable Mr. Laſcole,' ſaid Symms, 
--— We 
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I'll prove as good a ſenator as tim i in two 
minutes.“ I need not deſcribe to you, 
Smith, how well Symms immediately took 
him off: after we had laughed our fill, Now, 
Wiffle, continued he, I flatter myſelf you 
.can make as good an orator as the Colonel, 
and ſince my country will not be injured by 
the exchange, what ſay you for giving up all 
thoughts of the Archbiſhoprick, and aiding 
me in giving laws to our country ?* © You 
are certainly not in earneſt, ſaid I. for I 
have no ſuch thoughts.“ I was never more 
in earneſt,” replied Symms ; I hate long 
ſpeeches ;. but, upon my life, if you'll ac- 
- cept of one ſeat at the next election, it is at 
your ſervice, and we'll divide the fatigue of 
the borough betwixt us.” 

« You will believe I was greatly obliged to 
Symms for this proof of his friendſhip. I had 
little inclination, and was ſtill lefs fit for the 
church, which my uncle was determined on; 
and I muſt have preached with an ill will and 
. wotſe grace, or ſtarved at once, but * this 


offer of Symms,” | 
« You 
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* You have a ſeat in the Houſe of Com- 


mons,” ſaid our hero, but are you on that 
account furniſhed with food and clothing ?” 

I need not give you a direct anſwer to your 
queſtion,” replied Wiffle, when I inform 
you, the Miniſter has thought proper to offer 


me a poſt under Government, which my will, 


as well as my poverty, induced me to accept.” 
Smith ſmiled. © Nay,” continued Wiffle, 
interpreting the ſmile, I've had offers too 
from the other fide. Did you remark that 
dark ill-looking man that bowed to mea few 
moments ago „ 4 Yes,” replied Smith. 
« Well,” continued Wiffle, he called upon 
me the other morning with liberal offers from 
the Oppoſition; he is a furious friend of the 
people of virtue, of humanity ; I'll give you 
a ſlight ſketch, as he happens to be a brother 
ſoldier. 

He is a —<——— in the army, Mem- 
ber for ——, choſen by the great 


intereſt of his family, who are capital mer- 
chants in the ſlave trade: the preſent war is 
the bane of this honourable traffic, therefore 
will declaim for many 

a long 


the humane 
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a long hour on the miſeries of war, and the 
invaluable bleſſings of peace, while perhaps, 
on the morrow, he will talk on the comforts 
of flayery, and ſneer at the laudable endea- 
yours of thoſe who attempt to aboliſh that 
cruel and inhuman commerce, which drags 
the innocent negro from his home, which 
ſells him as a beaſt of burden, and compels 
bim to work to the utmoſt with whips and 
tortures at the will of a ſelfiſh maſter.” 

« Theſe are the wretches,”” ſaid our hero, 
with indignation, © that throw a blemiſh on 
the honourable name of patriot ;-to hear ſuch 
a one cry out upon the praiſe of humanity, 
Juſtice, and liberty, makes the very name of 
virtue ſuſpected and feared.” 

« Yet this very man, Smith, in the late 
American war, made it his boaſt, that he 
had deſtroyed numbers of the unarmed na- 
tives: he rode out in the morning to the 
ſlaughter, and, in the evening, gloried in the 
maſſacres he had perpetrated. When I ſee 
ſuch as theſe the leaders of a party, the vo- 
n reformers of the — with 
f b Thi words 
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words of honey on thei tongue, and bitter 
gall in their hearts, I lay no burden on my 
conſcience in accepting the offers of the great 


man; and beſides, let me inform you, that 1 


am no idle penſioner, but regularly attend in 
my office three days in the week, from twelve 
in the morning till four in the afternoon. 

« Well, my dear fellow,” ſaid our hero, 
ce I heartily congratulate you, though we 
may not exactly agree in politics; I am 
very happy in hearing this favourable ac- 
count: but where are your gibes and your 
jeſts, which were wont to ſet our Oxford 
table ina roar; all given up, not one pun left? 

« I wiſh they had /eft me before,” cried 
he, ] have been practiſing to ſpeak with- 
out. that ornament ever ſince I made my 
initiating ſpeech at the election, and,” aſ- 
ſuming a grave tone, I aſſure you that r 


diculous habit was become ſo common, I was 


| obliged to write down my ſpeech, and after- 
wards get it by heart; yet, with all my 


care I blundered on a fine firing at the 


* 
* 
* 
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Do favour me with them.” 
No, no, upon my honour.” 

« My dear Wiffle, me! your old friend ! 
smith! 
l am quite e 1 hive repented 
it ever ſince, but I was tempted, by the huzzas 
of the populace, to lengthen my ſpeech 
beyond the writing, and ſpoiled it all.“ 
EO yy” bd me _— it; you'll greatly 
oblige me.” 
„Well, then,” continued Wille, &« there 
was a great cry of © Your principles! your 
principles!“ I replied, * The principle of all 
my principles, gentle nen, is the welfare of 
my country; next, I am a ſtaunch advocate 
for the ſupport of our fleet, for I look upon it 
as our ſupport ; and though I profeſs myſelf 
no friend to a large ſtanding army, I truſt the 
Britiſh ſoldiers will ever keep firm their 
ground; I glory too in the Rights of Man, 
but 1 think no one has à right to be a vil- 
lain. I reſpe& the laws of equality, but will 
never. be taught. them by a Frenchman, or 
ad him in gaining an equality here. Do 
£4 you 
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you enquire if I am a Miniſterialiſt? Ves, if 
I can miniſter to the ans of my country, | 
Am TI an Oppoſitioniſt ? Undoubtedly, 
againſt its errors, 1ts crimes, and its vices. 
The firſt p/ace 1 am anxious for, is the ſeat 
you can grant me; the only penſion on the 
civil liſt I require, is the glorious penſion of 
peace, for you, for me, for all my country- 
men. Do not miſtake me, gentlemen, 
though my intention is peaceable, I mean 
alſo an alle peace, not the baſe ſubmiſſion of 
a conquered nation, but ſuch rights, ſuch 
indemnifications, ſuch ſecurities, as a free, 
a brave, a generous people may demand.” 

„Well, Wiffle,” ſaid Smith, © if there 
was any harm in your puns, you made up 
for: them in your concluding ſentiment ; but 
1 ſhould conceive that they were not loſt on 
the multitude ?? No,“ replied Wiffle, 
they ſeemed to make their way among the 
populace very well, more grateful than 
grating ; they even compared my oratory 
to a famous Methodiſt preacher's in thoſe 
parts, which is the beſt lecture I ever had 


upon 
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upon punning. But ſee ! who comes here : 
as I live *tis that whetſtone of wit, butt of ri- 
dicule, echo of folly ; like a drum he is hol- 
low and empty, of no'manner of uſe unleſs 
ſome one is playing upon him. In the name 


of wonder, what ſuperb fine lady has he got 


under his arm ? Wan your moſt 
obedient.“ 

* Ah! Captain Smith, mon cher amie, 
eſcaped the all-conquering French. Mr. 
Wiffle, how d'ye do? give me leave to pre- 
Tent to you both Mrs. Marmaduke Pen- 
dragon.” Wiffle and our hero made their 
obeiſance, and looked at one another with 
ſome ſurpriſe. Our hero addreſſed them, I 
have not had the pleaſure of hearing of your 
happineſs before, Mr. Marmaduke, but it is 
with the greateſt ſatisfaction I congratulate 


you; and wiſh Mrs. M. Pendragon and your- 
ſelf joy upon this occaſion.” „May J aſk,” 


faid Wiffle, aſſuming his new character of the 
<ourtier, © from what period you date the 
æra of your connubial felicity ?”? 

ny hae „Oh!“ 
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* Oh!” faid Marmaduke, gueſſing at the 
meaning of the enquiry, © I have been mar- 
ried about an Engliſh week.” 

« I preſume,” replied Wiffle, you com- 
pute your time by decades ; if four. of 
them make the month, you'll have a long 
honey- moon in your favour.” Marma- 
duke was at a loſs what to anſwer; our 
hero jogged Wiffle, and luckily prevented 
ſome wicked queſtion juſt coming out; yet 
Wiffle, in defiance of our hero, could not 
forbear a parting ſentiment, © Good morn- 
ing, Marmaduke,” ſaid he, and I hope, 
when we meet next, to congratulate you on - 
a radical reform, ſince you have had the hap- 
Pe to meet with ſo ſo fair a repreſenta- 
tive,” Whether Mrs. Pendragon had read 
Lord Cheſterfield I cannot ſay, but ſhe 
ſhewed the ſpirit of that faſhionable author, 
and took Mr. Wiffle's ſpeech in the light of 
a compliment; exchanging addrefles, they 
ſeparated, and Smithand the Member of Far- 
hament continued their walk. 

„80,“ ſays Wiffle, our political anta- 
goniſt has fucceeded in part, and I might 


have 
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have given him joy of having obtained a /aft- 
ing peace: but to whom, in the nameof won- 
der, can this Marmaduke be married?” 
« We ſhall ſoon ſee ſomebody to enquire of,” 
replied Smith. 

«Oh! yonder is Lepauper,” cried Wiffle, 
« a wretch who has ſo little worth of his own, 
that he endeavours to borrow ſome by uſing 
the name, and knowing the hiſtory of all 
Others; the very ſcum of the pot of greatneſs, 
froth and frowſy, with nothing left of the fla- 


vour but the ſtink ; the red book is his law, 


philoſophy, and divinity ; I am certain he 
has ſeen the new edition, and 3 of my 
preferment: he will ſoon join us.” 


„What, he bas forgiven you the Vaux- 


hall trick?“ 
„Oh! that's of no import; his forgive- 
neſs and his revenge are both meaſured by a 
man's conſequence ; he is a perfect ſhadow 
of other men's greatneſs. Good morning, 
Mr. Lepauper; I hope Lady Amelia 1s 
well ?” _ 
« I am infinitely obliged: to you, Mr. 
Wine. Captain yay your humble ſer- 


vant; 
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rant; permit me to congratulate you on your 
laurels. Lady Amelia is rather indiſpoſed. 
I ove, you joy, Mr. Wiffle of your elec- 
tion,” | 2 
41 have this moment,“ 55 Wiffle, 
coming at once to the point, „met your 
old friend, Marmaduke Pendragon.” 

« Oh! my dear Sir, don't mention wy 
did you ſee his wife ?” 

« Yes : who is the fair enſlaver? 

Shocking! I declare, I am all in a per- 
ſpiration at the very thought: this odious 
democracy! he is married to Jakes's ſiſter,” 


«© What the ſiſter of him we met at his 


rooms in the Temple.“ 


«* The ſame : Jakes's father was a country 
butcher: Miſs Jakes had always lived in 


the country, apprenticed to a milliner, till 
her brother ſent for her to town: they ſay it 
was all a ſcheme. Poor Marmaduke, I pity 
him from my ſoul ! one of the firſt families 
in the kingdom. It has given me a great 
deal of trouble; and * with the minſur- 
tune in my own family — 


vok. 111. . 8 Really! | 
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„ Really! T've not heard,” replied Wif- 
fle, putting on a doleful face ; © what 1s 
your uncle the Baronet. dead?“ 

« Ah! no, no, no,“ continued Lepauper, 

« worſe and worſe, my dear Sir; he is mar- 
ried ! married to Margery, his cook, by 

whom he had two children before ! The day 
* after the wedding, Margery was delivered of 
a fon and heir. My poor dear Lady 
Amelia! it almoſt broke her heart; but ſhe 
is gone to pay the wedding viſit to day. 
See ! there is my uncle and his bride driving 
up the Park in their new chariot and liveries. 
Excuſe me, gentlemen, I muſt go and pay 
my reſpects to them, for he has promiſed to 
get me a place at Court.“ 

« Don't let me detain you, my dear Sir,” 
ſaid Wiffle, I hope you'll, * leaſt, come in 
for a ſop in your aunt's pan.“ 

„What a wretch !” ſaid Smith, * is that 


_  Lepauper: never was pride and meanneſs 


more conſpicuous ;| if he had continued 
with usany longer, I couldnot have reſtrained 
my contempt.” | 

' e 
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« Pride and meanneſs, added Wiffle, 
« go together like a blind beggar and his cur. 
Marmaduke has married a good jolly dam- 
ſel, and, though the is a butcher's daughter, 


1 ſhould has her to Lepauper 8 RH 


helpmate.” a 
« I'd rather,” ſaid Smith, “ at a venture, 


take his uncle's cook-maid : the match of the 
Baronet's ſheers all the honours of this 1 imp 
of quality.“ 

« If I thought the fellow would be of 
any ſervice,” replied Witfle, jocolely, I'd 
take him into my office, and make him an 
under clerk.” 
„He was ſome years with an attorney,” 
ſaid Smith. 

« I'll wager any thing,” replied Wiffle, | 
the law practiſes upon him before he prac- 
tiſes on the law.” 

« You forget the place at Court — 
„Which the intereſt of the cook - maid ĩs 
to get him.“ 
Are there no hopes from has wife's noble 


| relations 12 | a 
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be Earl has ſeven younger ſons of his 
. own to provide for.” 

Poor Lepauper !” concluded our hero, 
e then I really pity thee, and think thou art 
ſufficiently pouches for thy pride by diſap- 
pointed poverty.“ 

Our hero and his friend, Wiffle, had by 
this time, arrived -at the bottom of the 
Park, and, after mutual invitations and 
promiſes of renewing their acquaintance, 
ſeparated. 7 

Captain Smith was haſtening along Pic- 
cadilly when a ſervant, in an handſome 
livery, ran after him, and, pointing to a car- 
riage on the other fide the way, ſaid, His 
miſtreſs begged to ſpeak to him.” Our 
| hero had not time to aſk the man who was 
his miſtreſs, before the fellow had returned. 

Our hero was at no period of his life 
alhamed to ſpeak to any one who required 
him; and though he concluded this was 
ſome memento of his former folly, perhaps 
Mrs. Cherville or ſome of her friends, he 
vu quietly walked acroſs to the carriage. 

5 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


The Almighty from his throne on earth ſurveys s 
Nought greater than an honeſt humble heart, 


iT 
An humble heart his reſidence ! pronounced ay v 
i bond feat, and rial o the U > 
© The private path, the ſecret att of me L 5c} 
. far the nobleſt of our lives, "oY DEA 
Youye. 


. , 9 
&* - * — 


Wins Captain Smith came nearer, he 
concluded it was ſome miſtake: a very 
faſhionable chariot with two poſtillions, and 
two ſervants, on horſeback, in elegant liveries, 
_ as: juſt arrived from the country; a young 
| . female, whom he did not recol- 

L. 3 lect, 
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lect, was looking towards him out of the 
window, and immediately accoſted him— 
« Mr. Smith ! I think I can't be miſtaken : 
you dor't. recolle& me, I ſee.” Our hero 
| bowed, and ſmiling added, Yes, Ma'am, 
I remember your countenance, though I 
cannot exactly —— 

Do you forget your nameſake, whom 
you left under the protection of the Count 
Florent in Italy,” Jud the lady i in a low 
tone, 

The enigma was explained in a moment. 
« My dear Ma'am,” continued our hero, 
« your looks aſſure me 1 ſee you, in health; 
the Count J hope is well; ; 18 he in Eng- 
land?“ My huſband will be here in a mo- 
ment,“ replied the lady, laying an emphaſis 
on the word, huſband ; but I'll not detain 
you at preſent: we have a houſe in P 
Square; will you favour us with a call to- 
morrow ? moſt likely you are engaged to- 
day? Count Floreni and myſelf will be both 
moſt happy to ſee you.“ Smith anſwered in 
the affirmative, and took his leave. 

55 | When 
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When Captain Smith arrived at bis lodg- 
ings, he related to his friends the occurrences 
of the day, which afforded them a * field 
for converſation. 

They all dined with Mr. Aa after 
dinner the ſubje&t turned on the Count 
Floreni ; Mr. Modeley ſaid, he had heard 
that nobleman was in England, and that the 
Counteſs was an Engliſh woman. Our hero 
rephed, that he was indebted to her parents 
for his name, and to the lady herſelf for the 
crucifix, which had diſcovered his father, and 
that he had ſeen them both in Italy. 

In the morning Smith called: the houſe, 
apartments, and the whole eſtabliſhment, 
beſpoke the noble owner : the Count re- 
ceived our hero with the moſt viſible plea- 
ſure. «© To you am I indebted for my 
preſent happineſs,” ſaid he; „for you it 
was that protected and reſcued my dear 
Fanny.“ The lady was not backward in 
teſtifying her acknowledgments, and it af- 
forded no little happineſs ro our. hero to 
perceive them ſo well fatisfied with one 
L 4 another, 


L 
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another. I am come, my dear friend,“ 
{aid the Count, «to fix my reſidence in this 
country for life: I found the levelling prin- 
ciple of the French faſt approaching in my 
on country: unable to oppoſe it, I have 
ſold all my property ; the greater part of the 
purchaſe- money is in the public funds, 
with the reſt I have bought an eſtate, and 
ſettled it on my dear Fanny ; we have three 
children ; you ſhall ſee them.” The Coun- 
teſs walked out of the room. © How happy 
am I,” continued the Count, © to ſay they 

were all born in wedlock. My good girl 
never concealed from me a ſingle circum- 
ſtance of her former life; I was pleaſed with 
her candour, and have had a thouſand proofs 
of her aſſections. I offered, of my own 
accord, to marry her, which ſhe herſelf, at 
firſt, oppoſed ; but I urged the legitimacy 
of a coming family ; we were married, and, 
if poſſible, her fidelity and gratitude are 
increaſed. It was by her advice I took a 
farewell of Italy, and it 1s a very lucky cir- 
cumſtance I departed ſo ſoon.” : 
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At this moment the lady entered with 
the children, two boys and a girl, with 
open and healthy countenances. 


Captain Smith, in his turn, gaye the Count 


a conciſe account of his affairs; he ſlightly 
hinted, he hoped ſoon to be ſettled for life ; 
and promiſed to keep up the acquaintance. 


The day at laſt arrived that was to unite 


our hero with his adored Miſs Modeley. 
Shall I paint the feelings of both upon 
the occaſion, or ſhall I leave it to thy imagi- 


nation, reader? the rapturous, but delicate 


ſenſations, which thrilled the anxious nerves 
of the young Captain, the glowing thoughts 


which warmed his very ſoul, are ſo unlike 
thoſe which Plutus labours to puff into a 


blaze, or with which the ſenfual breath of a 
Satyr ſcorches the human frame, that luſt or 
avarice would be little pleaſed with the de- 


ſcription ; the dull apathy of pride, the 


tawdry gloſs of honour would {till leis reliſh 
it. When I conſider, therefore, the vaſt 
numbers who enter into the connubial ſtate 


as ſlaves to ſome vice or other, and remem- 
ber, 
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ber, at the ſame time, the pathetic energy 
with which a Richardſon, a Smollet, and a 
Fielding, not to mention the many fair 
females (for in truth, ladies, ye bear the bell) 
who have excelled in the delineation of the 
matrimonial feelings of true love, I ſhall act 
moſt prudent by waving my deſcription. 
As a plain narrator, I ſhall conciſely mention 


that Captain Smith was married to Miſs 
Modeley, * :::: „ 


* * * * „ * * * 


His friend (late) Lord Edward, now Mar- 
quis of Derry, and his lady, with Mr. Free- 
man and Sir Harry and Lady Valence, were 
the . unrelated uttendants at the cere- 
- Captain Smith and: his 1 are 
mai ned a few weeks in town before they ſet 
off to the favourite Caſtle of St. Donats, to 
which place Mr. Smith and Mr. Modeley, 
and Captain Willis accompanied them; Mr. 
Freeman having departed to the caſtle a 
few days after their marriage. 


Leaving 
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Leaving our young couple to the en- 
joyment of that happineſs, the ſteady virtue 


of the one, and the noble reformation of the ; 


other ſo truly deſerved, I ſhall cloſe my hiſ- 
tory with a tew words concerning ſome other 
characters mentioned in theſe pages. 


The old caſtlei is now «comfortably habitable ; 
and Mr. Smith, the father of our hero, bleſſed 


with his children and his grandchildren, and 


living with them, has never, for a moment, 


repented the ſacriſice he offered up at the 


altar of vanity. 


+ Mr. Modeley and Mrs, Heriot, (who refide | 


- with him) are alſo frequent viſiters, and ge- = 


nerally ſpend the ſummer at the caſtle. /, 
„Captain Willis has purchaſed an eſtate in 
the neighbourhood, for the pleaſure. of being 
near, bis relations. 

The Marquis of Day and his ed 
Atl are generally at the ſeat which the 
Duke gave them at their marriage; he has, 
as well as his friend Smith, a fine young 
family, who already love the tutelary genius 

a 8 | {3.351 of 
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of their father, F reeman, with all the en · 
thuſiaſm of their parents. | 

Mr. Freeman himſelf reſides at the vicarage, 
that was given him by his Grace, in the ſame 
pariſh with the Marquis, and about fix miles 
from St. Donats ; perfectly ſatisfied with 
his preſent income, he has even refuſed other 
preferments at a diſtance from his beloved 
ſpot. I need not repeat the grateful offers 
which have been made him by his young 
fnends, or fay that he is as well beloved as - 
ever for the practice of thoſe virtues, already 
ſo fully deſcribed. 

Colonel and. Mrs. Grey Gently croſs 
the water; they have no family, and there- 
fore have fewer inducements to ſtay at home; 
but that gives them not the ſmalleſt concern, 


while their acquaintance tell them it is 'the 


greateſt bleſſing, as they would certainly 
ſpoil them. Old Abraham is yet alive, a 
venerable and worthy old fixture. Mrs. Mary, 
not leſs blooming, ſtill receives our hero, 
whenever he viſits the Colonel, with open 

arms and a warm ſalute. Dick is become 
rather 


% 
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rather more ſedate, boaſting fix fine boys, all 
of whom he declares ſhall ſerve his Majeſty. 


Brown, his brother, Captain Smith's former 


valet, is now promoted to be Commander in 


Chief at the caſtle, and Major Domo in the 


family. 
Let me not forget Sir Harry and Lady 
Valence, their brother, Clareden, and his 
amiable Counteſs, who all ſeem perfectly 
happy with their lot, and are never more fo 
than when they make an e viſit into 

Glamorganſhire. 
Symms acquits himſelf \ very well in his 
Parliamentary buſineſs; and Wiffle, who 
has married his ſiſter, talks for them both: 
in his laſt letter to Captain Smith, he men- 
tions that his young ſon, three years old, had 
already ſhewed fuch an inclination for pun- 
ning, that he believed be muſt ſend him tobe 
broke of that bad habit to Lepauper, who, as a 
dernier refort, by the recommendation of his 
uncle, had lately, on a /iberatand genteel plan, 
commenced ſchoolmaſter, taking a few young 
gentlemen for private tuition. Lady Amelia's 
| = noble 
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noble and ſapient relations had ſent him 
a child or two, and his uncle had favoured 


him with his two former ſons born out of 


wedlock. 

Marmaduke's wife proves a notable dame, 
and by her good management has refto:ed 
his ſhattered affairs ; ſhe has taken the com- 
mand of every thing into her own hands; 
drove democracy and infidetity out of his head; 
taught him the B/eſſings of abſolute power ; 
and fixed his belief to whatever ſhe thinks 
Proper. 

Sir Sandy Simeon Swain, fearful concern- 
ing the iſſue of his law - ſuit, propoſed an ami- 
cable ſettlement of the affair, which is agreed 
to. Sir Sandy, on certain conditions, holds 


the eſtates for his life, and afterſhim they are 


ſettled on Mrs. Smith and her family. for 
ever. 
Of Mrs. Cherville I have very little to ſay; 
the impetuoſity of her paſſions hurried her 
into a fooliſh match; her huſband, who is 
an officer, immediately took her abroad, and 
- they 
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they now reſide in one of our diſtant ſettle- 


ments. | 
In traverſing over the occurrences of the 
life of Captain Smith, and of his more par- 
\ ticular connections and acquaintance, ſo 


wide and extenſive has been the field, that 


J have been frequently led from the chief and 


original points; I have curtai ed the hiſtory 


in various places; I have omitted many cir- 
cumſtances; I have neglected to enlarge and 


remark on others; and from the large maſs 
of facts which crowd upon my mind, I have en- 


deavoured to ſelect the moſt neceſſary and 


uſeful :—this will account for the little that 
has been ſaid upon ſome characters which were 
fully deſcribed, eſpecially Mr. Selfwil at the 
end of the XIIth Chapter, Firſt Volume, 
though he is a gentleman well known to our 
hero and his friends, and is ſtill ſtrong and 
hearty ;—but I muſt not attempt to apo- 


logize, for though I may know when to 


begin, I ſhall find it difficult to tell where 
to leave off. 


Shall 
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Shall T offer a moral to theſe pages ? Reader, 

if thou thyſelf haft not long before found 
one, to very little purpoſe have I written 
them, and to fill leſs haſt thou read them. 
1 truſt this hiſtory is no enigma, which re- 
quires a moral at the end by way vf ſolution. 


FINIS. 


